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In  the  Prefatory  notice  to  the  Facsimile  of  Q3  I  proposed  to 
give  here  any  further  remarks  I  might  have  to  make  on  the  question 
of  the  relation  to  each  other  of  the  Qo.  and  Fo.  versions  of  this 
Play,  should  it  seem  necessary  on  a  final  review  of  the  subject  to 
modify  or  supplement  in  any  way  the  argument  of  my  Introduction 
to  Qi. 

In  that  Introduction  I  endeavoured  to  prove  (i)  that  the  Folio 
represented  substantially  the  Play  as  first  set  forth  by  Shakespeare ; 
(2)  that  the  Quarto  represented,  though  very  imperfectly,  a  short- 
ened and  revised  version ;  and  (3)  that  the  Folio  itself  was  printed 
from  a  copy  of  Q6  enlarged  and  altered  in  accordance  with  the 
MS.  copy  of  the  Fo.  version  which  had  been  preserved  in  the 
library  of  the  theatre. 

Further  study  of  the  subject,  while  editing  Qos.  3  and  6  for  this 
series,  has  not  induced  in  me  any  change  from  the  position  I  then 
assumed ;  and  as  I  have,  I  believe,  stated  my  case  with  all  needful 
detail  in  that  Introduction  to  Qi,  I  have  here  only  to  refer  the 
reader  to  it  as  my  final  contribution  to  the  discussion  of  what  is 
perhaps  the  most  difficult  of  all  Shakespearean  problems. 

Qos.  3  and  6  form  an  Appendix  to  the  Introduction  to  Qi,  and 
will  enable  the  student  to  test  for  himself  the  truth  or  error  of  the 
conclusions  to  which  my  study  has  led  me. 

I  Lave  myself  made  a  minute  collation  litei-atim  et  punctuaiim 
of  Qos.  3  and  6,  and  have  marked  in  the  latter  with  a  cross  [-|-] 
every  line  diffeiing  in  any  degree  of  significance  from  the  former. 
Comparison  of  the  two  with  the  corresponding  hues  of  the  Fo. 
may  thus  readily  be  made ;  though,  of  course,  the  reader  must  bear 
in  mind  that  it  is  only  by  its  agreement  with  erroneous  readings 
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that  the  question  of  the  connection  of  the  Fo.  with  either  Q3  or 
Q6  can  be  decided. 

I  beUeve  I  have  set  forth  in  detail  all  instances  of  this  kind  of 
any  moment  in  pp.  vii — xiv  of  the  Introduction  to  Qi,  and  it  is 
needless  therefore  to  repeat  them  here ;  indeed  for  convenience  it 
is  better  that  they  should  be  in  a  separate  book,  when,  with  the 
Qos.  3  and  6  and  the  Fo.  open  before  him,  the  reader  devotes 
himself  to  the  examination  of  the  question. 

The  text  of  this  facsimile  of  Q6  is  taken  from  the  copy  in 
the  British  Museum,  Press  mark — C.  34.  K.  51.  Its  Title-page, 
however,  being  defective  in  the  imprint  in  this  copy,  has  been 
completed  from  another  copy  (c.  34.  k.  50)  in  other  respects 
imperfect. 

P.  A.  Danh  l. 

January^  1 889. 


Enter  %icl>ard  Dnke  ofGlonceUer^folHs, 

O  W  is  the  winter  of  difcontentj 
Made  glorious  rommer  by  this  Sonne  of  Tatkex 
And  allthc  cloudes  that  lowr  d  vpon  our  houfe, 
In  the  deepe  bofomeoF the  Ocean  buried. 
Now  areour  browes  bound  with  vidorious  wreathes, 
Our  bruifed  armes  iiung  vp  For  monuments. 
Our  fterne  alarums  chang'd  to  mcrric  meetings, 
Our  dreadful!  marches  to  delight  full  pleafures* 
Grim-vifagde  warjhath  fmoothd  his  wrincklcd  front, 
And  now  inftead  of  mounting  barbed  flecdes, 
To  fright  the  foulesof  fearefull  aduerfaries, 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  Ladies  chajTsber, 
To  thelafciuious  pleafing  of  a  loue. 
But  I  that  am  not  Iharpe  offportiuc  trickcs. 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking  GlafTe: 
I  that  am  rudely  ftampt,  and  want  loues  Maicftic, 
To  ftrut  before  a  wanton  ambling  Nymph; 
1  that  am  curtaild  of  this  fairc  proportion. 
Cheated  offeature  by  dilTcmbling  Nature, 
Deform'd,  vnfiniflit,fent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  work!  haJie  made  vp, 
And  that  fo  lamely  and  vnfaOiionable, 
That  dogs  barkeatmeas  Ihaltby  them: 
Why  I  in  this  weakc  pipingtime  of  peace 
Hauc  no  delight  to  pafle  away  the  time, 
Vnlcffe  tofpie  my  fliadow  in  the  Sunne, 
And  defcant  on  mineovfne  deforniitic; 
And  therefore  fince  I  cannot  prouea  louer^ 
To  entcrtainethefe  faire  well  fpoken  daies, 
I  am  determined  to  proue  avillaine^ 
And  hare  the  idle  pleafuresqf  thefe  daies; 
Plots  haue  I  laid,  indudlions  dangerous, 

A  2  By 


I.I.  TheTragedie 

By  drunken  prophcf2cs,libel$and  drcames, 
To  fet  my  brother  Ckrence  and  the  King, 
In  deadly  hate  the  one  againft  thcotheo 
36  And  if  King  EdwardhtSLS  true  and  iuft 

As  1  am  fiibtile,  Falfe  and  trecherous : 
This  day  Ihould  p4rence  ciofely  be  roewd  vp^ 
About  a  Propheiic  which  (ayes  that  G. 
^  Edwards  hcires  the  murthcrer  (hall  be. 

Diue  thoughts  dovvnc  to  my  foulc.  Enter  Clarence  y>rth 
Hccie  Ciarence  comes,  a  Guard  of  men* 

Brother  good  dares,what  meanes  this  armed  guard 
That  waits  vpon  your  grace/ 

CU,  His  Maicfl  ic  tendering  my  pcrfons  fafctie  hath  ap- 
Thrs  condud  to  conucy  me  to  the  Tower*  (pointed 
Glo,  Vponwhatcaufe? 
Ck,  Bccaufe  my  name  is  (jeorge. 
do,  Alacke  my  Lord,that  fault  is  none  of  yours, 
+  He  fhould  for  that  conimi ty our  good  fathers  2 

O  belike  his  maieftie  hath  fbmc  intent 
T  hat  you  lliall  be  new  chrifiened  in  the  Tower, 
But  what  is  the  matter  CUrejjce,msLy  I  know? 
+  5^  Oa,  Yea  Richard  when  I  doe  know,for  1  pioteft 

As  yet  I  doe  not,  but  as  I  can  iearne. 
He  hearkens  after  prophefies  and  dreames, 
^nd  from  thecrofic-row  pluckes  the  Icttei  G.* 
^5  ^nd  (ayes  a  wi  z  ard  told  him  thai  by  Qj 

His  ilTuedirmhcritcd  fliould  be^ 
-/fnd  for  my  name  of  (jeorge  begins  with  G| 
It  foilowes  in  his  thought  that  I  am  he*, 
60         Thcfeas  Ilearne,andtohliketoyesasthej[ej 

Haucmoucdhis  Highneflfeto  commit  me  now, 

Glo*  Why  this  it  is  when  mcnareruldeby  womcn^ 
Tis  not  the  King  that  fends  you  tothc  Tower? 
6 4  My  L ady  Gray  h i s  wi  fc ,  Clarence  ti s  HiC 

+  That  tempts  him  to  this  extreamitic; 

Was  it  not  fheand  that  good  m^n  of  worfhip 
i^mh9ny  H^oodmk  her  broth  er  there, 
68  That  made  him  fend  Lord  Hafiings  to  the  Tower, 

From  whence  this  prcfent  day  he  is  deliucred  ? 
We  aitfiLROit  fefe  C^mf^m  ar«  not  fafc^  ^'Z^* 
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Qa,  By  heauen  1  thinke there  is  no  man  fecur'd 
But  the  Quccnes  kmdredjand night-walking  Herald$> 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  King  and  Miflreire,^^^?^^; 
Heard  ye  not  what  fin  humble  fuppliant 
Lord  Haftings  was  to  her  for  bis  deliucric^ 

Glo,  Humble  complayning  to  her  Deitie, 
Got  my  Lord  Chamberlainc  his  libertic, 
lletellyou  what,  1  thinke  it  is  our  wayj 
If  we  will  keepe  in  fauour  with  the  King, 
To  be  her  men,  and  wcarc  her  liuerie> 
The  iealous  ore-worne  widdow  and  her  fdfc, 
Smce  that  our  brother  dubd  them  Gemleworaen> 
Areraightiegoffips  in  this  Monarchy* 

Bro,  1  bcfecc  h  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me  ? 
His  maieflie  hath  ftraightly  giuen  in  charge. 
That  no  man  fliall  hauepriuare  confetcncej 
Ofwhat  degree  foeucr  with  his  brother, 

GU*  £ucn  fo  6f  plcafeyour  worfbip  Br^keniftry^ 
You  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  fay: 


Is  wife  and  vertuous,and  his  noble  Queene 
Well  (Irooke  in  y eares>  faire  and  not  idalous> 
We  fay  that  ShQres  wife  hath  a  prettie  foote, 
A  cherry  lip,  a  bonny  cyc,apafling  pleafing  tongue; 
And  that  the  Qijeencs  kindred  arc  made  gentle  f  olkcs; 
Howfayyoufir,canyou  deny  all  this  i 
Bro,  With  this  (my  Lord)  my  felfc  haue  nought  to  do, 
^/e^.  Naught  to  do  with  Miftrclfe  ^yW^-,  I  tell  thee  fellow. 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one, 
Werebeft  he  do  it  fccretly  alone* 
Bro,  What  one  my  Lord? 
Glo^  Her  husband  knauc,wouldfl  thou  betray  mer 
Bro,  I  befeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  me,and  withallfbr* 
Your  conference  with  the  noble  Duke,  (bearc 
CU,  We  know  thy  charge  Brokenhury^^Vid  will  obey. 
Glo*  We  are  the  Queencs  Abkdis  and  mu ft  obey. 
Brother  farewcll,Iv\'ilIvntotheKing, 
-^nd  whatfoeuer  you  will  imploy  me  in> 
Were  it  to  call  King^^^w'^^^  widdow  Gftcr, 


^3 


I  will 


TbcTragcdic 

I  will  perfbrme  it  to  infranchife  you, 

Meane  time  this  deepe  difgracc  in  brotherhood, 

Touches  nie  deeper  then  you  can  imagine* 

Cla^  1  knowit  pleafeth  neither  of  vs  well. 

gio,  Well,your  imprifonment  fliall  not  be  long* 
I  will  deliuer  y  0U3  or  lie  for  you  j 
Meane  time  liaue  patience. 

CU*  1  muft  perfbrce/arcwell.  Exitpa^ 

Glo,  Go  tread  the  path,that  thou  (halt  nere  returnc, 
Simple  plaine  Clarence,  1  do  loue  thee  fo. 
That  Iwifilhortiy  fendthyfouleto  hcauen, 
If  heaiien  will  take  the  prefent  at  our  hands.- 
But  who  comes  heere,thc  new  deliuered  Haflingsl 
Enter  Lord  Hafiings^ 

Baft,  Good  timie  of  day  vnto  my  gracious  Lord. 

GIo.  As  much  vnto  my  good  Lord  Chamberlaine : 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  openaircj 
How  hath  your  Lordfhip  brookt  imprifonment? 

Haft^  With  patience(nobl€  Lord)  as  prifoners  muft; 
But  I  fhall  liu  e  my  Lord  to  giue  them  thanks. 
That  were  the  caufe  of  my  imprifonment. 

Glo*  N  o  doubt,no  doubtiand  fo  (hall  Clarence  too, 
For  they  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his, 
And  haue  preuaild  as  much  on  him  as  you* 

Hafi.  More  pittiethat  the  Eagle  fliould  be  mewed, 
While  Kites  and  Buzzards  prey  at  libertie* 

Glo.  What  newes  abroad? 

Hdfi,  No  newes  fo  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home : 
The  King  is  fiekly,weake  and  melancholy, 
And  his  Phifitions  fearchim  mightily. 

Glo.  Now  by  St.  Pdulthis  necwes  is  bad  indeed. 
Oh  he  hath  kept  an  euill  dietlong, 
And  ouermuchconfumed  his  Royal!  pcrfon, 
Tis  very  grieucus  to  be  thought  vpon, 
Whatjis  he  in  his  bed: 

Hafi.  He  is* 

Glo,  Go  you  bcfore,and  I  will  follow  you.      Exit  Hafi. 
He  cannot  Hue  1  hope,and  muft  not  die 
Till  George  be  packt  with  poft  borfe  vp  to  heauen, 
lie  in  to  vrge  his  hatred  more  to  parencej  With 


of  Richard  the  Third* 

With  lyes  well  fteeld  with  weightic af guments, 

And  if  I  faiic  not  in  my  decpe  intent, 

Qarence  hath  not  another  day  to  line  ; 

Which  done,  God  take  King  Edwardio  his  mercy, 

And  leaue  the  world  for  me  to  buffell  in; 

For  then  lie  marry  ff^^^^wci^yongc ft  daughter* 

What  though  1  kild  her  husband  and  her  father. 

The  readieft  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 

Is  to  become  her  husband  and  her  father; 

The  which  will  Lnot  all  fo  much  for  loucj 

As  for  another  fccret  ciofe  intent, 

By  marrying  her  which  I  muft  reach  vnto« 

But  yet  I  run  before  my  horfe  to  Market; 

Clarence  ftill  hrczthes, Sdmrd  ft  ill  lilies  and  raigncs, 

When  they  are  gone,then  muft  i  count  my  gaines.  Sxit, 
Enter  Lady  Amteimth  the  hearfe  of  Harry  the  6* 
Lady  Anne,  Set  downe,fet  downe  your  honorable  Lord, 

If  honor  may  be  flirowded  in  a  hearfe, 

Whileft  la  while  obfequioufly  lament 

The  vntimely  fall  of  vertuous  Lancafter. 
Poorc  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  King, 
Pale  afhes  of  the  houfe  of  Lancafiery 
Thou  bloodies  remnant  of  that  royall  bloodi 
Be  it  lawful!  that  I  inuocate  thy  Ghoft, 
To  heare  the  lamentations  ofpooret^nney 
Wife  to  thy  ^^j^W^tothy  ftaughtered  fonne, 
Stabd  by  the  felfefame  hands  that  made  thefc  holes : 
Loe,in  thofe  windowcs  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  poure  the  helpeleffc  blame  of  my  poore  eyes. 
Curft  be  the  hand  that  made  the  fatal!  holes, 
Cur  ft  be  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it, 
Moredirefull  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  vs  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee ; 
Then  I  can  wirti  to  Adders,Spfd^s,Toads, 
Or  any  creeping  venomdething  that  liucs/ 
If  eucr  he  hauechild,  abortiue  be  it, 
Prodigious  and  vntimely  brought  to  light- 
Whole  vgly  and  vnnaturall  afped 
May  fright  the  hopcfuU  mother  at  theriew^, 


ThcTiagedic 
If  eucr  he  bane  wifc,let  her  be  mad- 
As  miferabie  by  the  death  of  him. 
As  I  am  made  by  my  poore Lord  and  thee. 
Come  now  towards  C^^r//<?;' with  your  holy  load 
Taken  from  ^P^^/^f  to  be  interred  there.* 
And  ftiii  asyou  are  si  wearie  of  the.waighc. 
Reft  you  whiles  I  lament  KingH^wif/coarfc* 
Eftur  Glofter* 

gU,Stay  you  that  bcarc  the  coarfejandfet  it  downc, 

La,  What  blacke  Magitian  coniures  vf  tlm  fiend 
To  ftop  deuotcd  charitable  deeds  f 

♦  Vilfaine,fct  downe  the  coarfe^or  by  SuPshI, 
He  make  acoarfe  of  him  thatdifobeyes. 

Gen^  Stand  backe  and  let  the  Coffin  pafle. 

Gio,  Vnmanner'd  dog,Cland  thou  when! command^ 
Aduance  thy  Halberthigher  then  my  breft, 
Or  by  Saint  *p4»/jle  ftrike  thee  to  my  foote, 
And  fpurnevpon  thee  begger  for  thy  boldnes* 

La.  What  do  you  trcmbleyare  you  all  afraid? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not  for  you  are  mortall, 
A  nd  mortall  ey  csc^nnot  endure  the  diuelL 
Auant  thou  fearefull  roinifter  of  hell^ 
Thou  hadft  but  power  ouer  his  mortallbodie. 
His  foule  thou  canfl  not  haue,therefbre  be  gone* 

Glo.  Sweet  Saint  for  charitie,be  not  fo  curd. 

La,  Fovile  diuell/or  Gods  fake  hence&  trouble  Vtnot» 
For  thou  haft  made  the  happie  earth  thy  hell: 
JFird  it  with  oirfing  cries  and  deepe  exdaimes. 
If  thou  delight  to  vicwthy  hainous  deeds. 
Behold  this  patterne  of  thy  butcheries* 
Oh  Gentlemen  fee>fee dead  fTiri^i^/  wounds. 
Open  their  congeal'd  mouths  and  bleed  afrefli» 
Bludnbulfli,  thoulumpe  of  foule  deformitie. 
For  ti  s  thy  prefence  that  exhales  this  bloody 
From  cold  and  emptieveynes  where  no  blouddvrcla. 
Thy  deed  inhumaine  and  vnnaturall, 
Prouokes  this  deluge  mod  vnnaturall 
Oh  Godywhich  this  olood  mad'ft,reuenge  his  death; 
Oh  carthjwbich  this  bloud  drink'ft,reuciige  his  death; 
Either  beauen  with  lightning  flrikethc  muichcrcr  dcad^ 
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of  Richard  the  Third. 
Of  earth  gape  open  wide,  and  tatc  him  quickc, 
Asthoudidft  fwallowvp  this  good  Kings  blood> 
Which  his  Hcl-gouernd  armchath  butchered* 

gb,  Lftdy^yDu  knownofulc^  ofcharitie, 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,blcf[ing*  forcurfts, 

Ln.  VilUnnc,  thou  knowft  no  law  ofGod>  not  niant 
No  bcaftfo  fierce,  but  knowcss  (bnic  touch  of  pittic, 

Gio,  But  I  know  nDiie>and  therefore  am  no  bead* 

La.  Oh  wondcrfull  when  deuilstcll  the  truth. 

Glo.  M  ore  wonderfuU^ben  Angels  arc  fo  angryj 
Vouchfafe  dcoine  perfcAion  of  a  woman. 
Of  thefefuppofed  ctiih  to  giue  mcleauc. 
By  circumQance  but  to  acquire  my  felfe* 

La.  vouchfafe  deFufcd  in  fedion  of  a  man. 
For  thefe  knowne  cuils,but  to  giue  meleauci 
By  circuniftancc  to  cuife  thy  curfed  fclfc. 

Glo*  Fairer  then  tongue  can  name  thce,let  me  baac 
Some  patient  Icifurcto  cxciifc  my  (dft» 

La*  Fouler  then  heart  can  thinke  thte?  thou  canft  make 
No  cxcufe  currant,  but  to  hang  thy  fetfe* 

gio.  By  fuch  difpaifc  I  Ihould  accufe  my  fclfe. 

La,  And  by  difparing  (liouldfi  thou  Hand  excufde) 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thy  felfe> 
Which  didft,  vnworthy  (laughter  vpon  others. 

GhS^y  that  I  (lew  them  not. 

La,  Why  then  they  ate  not  dead: 
But  dead  they  are^and  dfueiidi  (laue  by  thee. 

Glo.  I  did  not  kill  your  husband* 

X^.  Why  then  he  is  aiiuc* 

G/o,  Nay,  he  is  dead  and  flrtinc  by  Edwards  hand. 

La»  In  thy  foulc  throat  thou  lycft.  Quecnc  Margret  faw 
Thy  bloodly  faulchion  fmoakinginhis  blood. 
The  which  thou  once  didft  bend  againft  her  breft, 
But  that  thy  brother  beatc  afide  the  poy nt* 

Glif.  I  was  prouoked  by  her  (landerous  tongue 
Which  laide  their  guift  vpon  my  guiltleffeftioulders. 

La,  Thou  waft  prouoked  by  thy  bloodie  minde. 
Which  neucr  dreamt  on  ought:  but  butcheryes. 
Didft  thou  not  kill  this  King  >  GU^  1  grant  ycc* 
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ThcTragedie 

Z/i.Doeft  graunt  mehcdgehog,then  God  grauntrnetoo 
Thoumaicft  be  damned  for  that  wickcddccd. 
Oh  he  was  gentie,mild,and  Ycrtuous. 

C/^?.Thefitter  forth e  Kingof  heauen  that  hath  him. 

La*  He  is  in  hcauen,whcre  thou  lhaltncucr  come. 

6'/<?,Let  him  thanke  t»e  that  holpetofcnd  himthither. 
For  he  was  fitter  forthat  place  then  earth. 

/>.  And  thou  vnfit  for  any  place  but  hclU 

^/<7.  Yes  one  place  dfc,  if  you  will  hcare  me  name  it. 

Z//.5ome  Dungeon.         GIq*  Your  bed-chamber. 

La,  IJI  reft  betide  the  chamber  where  thou  lieft. 

Glo.  So  will  it  Madamcjtill  1  lie  with  you, 

jU.  Ihopefoi 

Glo,  I  know  fo,  but  gentle  Ladic  v4nne, 
Toleaue  thiskindincounterofourwits, 
y^nd  fall  fomewhat  into  a  flower  methodc  ; 
Is  not  the  caufer  of  the  time-leffe  deaths. 
Of  thefe  PlantagenctsjHenry  and  Edward, 
^sblamefuU  asihe  executioner  I 

La,  Thcu  artthecaufe^and  mofl  accurlt  cfFed. 

C^.Your  beautie  was  the  caufe  ofthatetFed. 
Your  beauie  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  (lecpc. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  worldj 
So  I  might  reft  that  houie  in  your  (wectc  bofome. 

La,  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee  homicide, 
Tbefe  nailes  (hould  rend  that  beautie  from  their  chcekes. 

Glo^  Thefe  eyes  could  ncuer  indure  (\vect  beauties  wrack. 
You  fliould  not  blemifli  them  if  1  ftood  by 
A%  all  the  world  is  cheared  by  the  Sunne, 
So  I  by  that,  it  is  my  day,my  life. 

X^i.Blacke  night  oucrfhad  thy  da/,and  death  thy  life. 

C^.Curfc  not  thy  fclfcfairccreature,thouart  both* 

La*  I  would  I  were  to  be  reuenged  on  thcc. 

6V<7.  Itisaquarrellmoftvnnacurall, 
To  be  reuenged  on  him  that  loucth  you*. 

Lt*  It  is  a  quarrel!  iuft  and  reafonable. 
To  be  reuenged  on  him  tha  flew  my  husband. 

Glo,  He  that  bereft  thee  Lady  of  thy  husband 
Did.it  to  helpe  thee  to  abetter  husband. 


of  Richard  thcThird. 

Ljl.  His  better  doth  not  breath  vpon  the  earth. 
GIqQl^  too,hc  hues  that  loucs  you  better  then  he  could* 


La.  Why  what  was  hee  \ 
C^.The  fclfefamc  namo,but  oneof  better  nature, 
X/i.Whereishce^ 

<3lo,  Heere*  Sheejphteth  af  him. 

Why  doeft  thou  fpit  at  mee? 
La.  Would  it  were  mortallpoyibn  for  thy  fake* 
Glo,  Ncuer  camepoyfon  from  fo  fweetc  a  place, 
Z/i.Neuer  hungpoyfonon  a  fowler  toade^ 
Out  of'my  fight, thou  doeft  infcd  my  eyes. 
G'^.Thinc  eyes  fweetc  Lade  hauc  infcclcd  minc» 
Z^?.  Would  they  were  Bafiliskes  to  ft nke  theedead. 
Glo.l  would  they  were,  that  1  mightdie  at  once, 
Fornow  they  kill  mc  with  aliuing  death: 
Thofc  eyes  of  thine,from  mine  haue  drawne  fait  teares, 
i'hanied  their  afped  with  (lore  of  childidi  drops, 
1  neuerfued  to  friends  nor  en emie. 
My  tongue  could  neuerlearnefweetefbothing  words. 
But  now  thy  beautie  is  propofdc  my  fee : 
My  proud  heart  fuesj and  prompts  my  tongue  to  fpeake> 
Teach  not  thy  lips  fuch  fcorne^for  they  were  made 
For  killing  Lady,not  for  fuch  contempt. 
If  thy  reuengefuU  heart  cannot  forgiue, 
Loe  here  1  lend  thee  this  fharpe  pointed  fword. 
Which  if  thou  pleafe  to  hide  in  this  true  bofomc^ 
Andlctthe  foule  forth  that  adoreththce? 
]  laie  it  naked  to  thy  deadly  flroake 
And  humbly  be^he  death  vpon  my  knee, 
Nay,doc  not  pawfe^twas  1  that  kildyour  husband. 
But  twas  thy  beauty  that  prouokcd  me: 
Nay  nowdifpatch.twas  Ithatkild  king  Henry^ 
But  twas  thy  heauenly  face  that  fct  me  on :      Here  fbehts 
Take  vp  the  fword  againc,ortake  vp  me.  Mithcfword, 

Z<«* Arife  diffembler, though  I  wifli  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  the  executioner. 
C^.Then  bid  me  kill  my  felfe,aod  I  will  doc  it. 
Z^r.I  haucalreadie. 


Xie.NamchiiTU 


^/^.Plantagenci, 


B  2 


12. 
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(7/<».Tu(lx?d)acwasintheragc : 
Speakc  icAgainc^and  euenwth  thev^crd. 
That  hand  which  for  rhy  Lone  did  kill  thy  Louc, 
Shall  for  thy  louc^  kill  a  Farrc  truer  loue, 
To  both  their  deaths  thoo  Qialc  by  accclTaric. 

La  A  would  1  knew  thy  hearts 
Tis  figured  in  rny  tongue* 

La^  I  fearcme  both  are  falCe. 

G/o,  Then  ncuer man  was  true. 

La,  WelUvvelK  pur vp  your  Iword* 

G/o.  Say  then  my  peace  is  made. 

La.  T  hat  iliall  you  know  hereaftcN 

^^♦Buc  1  (ball  hue  in  hope. 

La,  All  men  I  hope  liucfo. 

G/ot  Vouchfafe  to  wcare  this  ring* 

La^  To  take,is  not  to  giuc* 

G/o.  Lookc  how  this  ring incompaffcth  thy  finger, 
Euen  fo  thy  bred  inclofeth  roc  pootc  heart. 
Were  both  of  thcro,for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poorefuppliant  may 
But  beg  on  fauour  at  thy  gracious  hand^ 
Thou  docft  confirme  his  happineflfe  for  cucr, 

Z»^..Whatisit? 

G^.  That  it  would  pleafctheeleaue  thefc  fad  dcfigncs 
To  him  that  hath  more  caufc  to  be  a  mourner. 
And  prcfently  rcpairc  lo  Crosbiepjace? 
Wherejafter  lhaue  fokmnely  cnterred 
At  Chcrtfie  Momrteric  this  noble  King, 
And  wet  his  graue  with  my  repentant  tearesj 
1  will  with  al  expedient  du  tit  fee  you : 
For  diuers  vnknowncteafon^,!  bcfeech  you 
Grauntmethiibooiic* 

La.  With  almy  bcarc&itouchit  iCfcimctoo, 
To  fee  y 00  are  become  fo  penitent  s 
Trediliand  Bartly>gQe  along  with  me.. 

G/o.  Bid  me  farewell. 

La.Tis  more  then  youdeferue: 
But  fincc  yott^  teach  mafaow  co  flatter  youy 
Imagine  1  haue  faid  farewell  atreadie;  Exit. 


of  RichardthcThi'fA 

^/p.SirSjtake  vp  the  courfc« 

Sgr»  ro>fards  Chqrtfic  noblcLord? 

Gh,  No:  to  white  F^'cts  :  there  attend  my  comtning* 
Was  cucr  woman  in  this  humour  woed  ?  ExfKnt.Mam 
Was  cucr  woman  in  this  humour  wonne  I 
lie  hauc  hcr,but  I  will  not  kcepe  hct  Ion  g« 
What  Ithat  kild  her  husband  and  herfather. 
To  take  her  in  her  hearts  extreameft  beatc : 
With  curfcs  in  her  mouthy  teares  in  her  eyes. 
The  bleeding  witneffeof  her  hatred  by  : 
Hauing  God^her  conCcience^  and  chefe  barresagainClme^ 
And  I  nothing  to  backemy  fuite  withali 
But  the  plaine  Diuell  and  diffembling  boke$i 
Andyett  to  win  her  all  the  world  to  nothing/' Hah  f 
Hath  Ibc  forgot  already  that  braue  Prince 
Edwardjher  Lord,Whome  I  fome  three  moncths  fince 
Stabd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tcwxbury  ? 
A  fweetcr  and  a  louelicr  gentleman^ 
Framd  in  the  prodigalitie  of  nature : 
Yong,valiant,wife,and  no  doubt  right  royallj 
The  (pacious  world  cannot  againe  affoord^ 
And  will  flic  yet  debafc  her  eyes  on  me. 
That  cropt  the  golden  prime  of  this  fwccte  Prince, 
And  made  her  widdow  toa  woefull  bed  i 
On  me,  whofe  al  not  equals  Edwards  itioity. 
On  me  that  halt,and  am  vnfliapen  thus  ? 
My  Dukedome  to  be  a  bcggerly  denier, 
I  doe  miftake  my  perfon  all  this  while. 
Vpon  my  life  Qie  finds,although  I  cannot 
My  fclfet  to  be  amaruailous  proper  man^ 
He  be  at  charges  for  a  Looking-glafTe, 
And  entertaine  fome  fcore  or  two  of  tailors 
To  ftudie  faOiions  to  adore  my  body, 
Since  I  am  crept  in  fauour  with  my  fcife, 
1  will  maintaine  it  with  aUtdccoft. 
But  fir  ft  ilc  turncyouf^jllowm  hifigrauc. 
And  then  rcturnc  lamcniiTig  to  ray  louc. 
Shine  our  faircfunne>  till  I  hau e bought  a  gUfTe, 
That  I  may  fee  my  (haddow  as  I  paiJe.  Exit^ 

B  3  Enter. 
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Enter  ^uesw,  Lord  B^ersandGrof* 

Ru  Haue  patience  Madame,  thers  no  doubt  his  maieflie-» 
Will  (bone  recoucr  his  accuftomed  health* 

grayXvi  that  you  brooke  it  til, it  makes  him  worfe, 
Thcrforc  for  Gods  lake  entertainc  good  comfort , 
Arid  chcare  his  grace  with  quickc  and  merry  words, 

^jf.  I  i  he  were  dead  ^  what  xvould  betide  ofmc  I 

i^j.Noother  harmcbut  lollc  of  fuch  a  Lord. 

^g»,Thc  lofleof  fuch  a  Lord  includes  all  harmc. 

Gray.  The  heauens  haue  bleft  you  with  a  goodly  (bnnc, 
To  beyourcomforter  when  he  is  gone. 

^^.Oh  he  is  yong,and  his  minoritic 
Is  putvnto  thetruft  of  Rich.  Gloucefter, 
A  man  that  loucs  not  me,nor  none  of  you . 

Rult  is  concluded  he  fhail  be  Protcdor  I 

^,It  is  determined, not  concluded  yet, 
But  fo  it  mud  be  if  the  King  mifcarric,  Enter  Xitck^  Darhy, 

Crr.Herc  comes  the  Lords  of  Buckingham  and  Darby, 

Bfi€,Good  rime  ofday  vnto  your  royall  grace. 

D^rr.God  make  your  Maieftie  ioy  full  as  you  haue  bene, 

^The  CountelTe  Richmond  good  my  Lord  of  Darby, 
Toyourgood  prayers  will fcarcely  fay,  ^^mcn.* 
Yet  Darby^notwithftanding  (bees  your  wife^ 
^nd  loucs  not  me^beyou  good  Lord  affurcd 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogancie. 

Dar.l  bcfcech  you  either  not  beleeue 
The  cnuious  (launders  ofheraccufers, 
Or  if  flie  be  accufcd  in  true  report, 
Bearc  with  her  weakendTeAvhich  I  thinkc  proceeds 
From  wayward  fickncffe,and  no  grounded  malice, 

Rt,Sst^  you  thcKingto  day  my  Lord  Darby  ? 

Z)4r.But  now  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  Ij 
Came  from  vifiting  his  JMaicftie, 

What  likelihood  of  hi§  amendment  Lords . 

i^wV.Madamcjgoodhope^hij  graccfpeakes  chearfully. 

^^.God  graunt  him  hcalth^didyou  confer  with  him  i 

BucMzd^m  we  did:  He  defires  to  make  attonement 
Betwixt  the  Duke  of  Glocefter  and  your  brothers, 
jind  betwxt  them  and  my  Lord  Chamberlaine^ 
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ofRidhafd  the  Third. 

And  fent  to  warnc  them  ot  his  royall  prefence. 

Would  all  were  well  J^ut  that  will  neuer  be. 
Ifcarcour  happineire  is  at  the  highefl.       Enter  ghcefler- 

(J/tftThey  doc  me  wrong^and  1  will  not  indure  u. 
Who  are  they  chat  complaines  vntothe  King  ? 
That  [forfooth  am  ilerne  lone  them  not: 
By  wholy  Paul  they  loue  his  grace  but  lightly 
That  fill  his  cares  with  fuch  diifentious  rumors ; 
Bccaufc  I  cannot  flatter  and  fpcakc  faire. 
Smile  in  mens  faccs/mooth,  deceiue  and  cog, 
Diickc  with  French  nods,and  apiOi  courtefiei 
I  mud  be  held  a  rankerous  enemie. 
Cannot  a  plaine  man  liue  and  thinkenobarme, 
But  thus  in  Hmpla  truth  mud  beabufde 
By  filken  flie  infmuating  lackes  ? 

i?i.Tohome  in  thisprefencefpeakes  your  grace? 

g/oJTo  theethat  hau  nor  honeflienor  grace. 
Whenhauel  iniurcd  thee, when  donetheewrongi 
Orthee>orthce,oranyof  your  faction  I 
A  plague  vpon  you  all.  His  royall  perfon 
CWhome  God  prcferue  better  then  you  would  wifli ) 
Cannot  be  quiet  (carce a  breathing  while. 
But  you  muu  trouble  him  with  lewd  complaints. 

Brother  of  Gloceft  cr,you  miftake  the  matter : 
TheKing  of  his  owne  royall  difpfltion. 
And  not  prouokt  by  any  futer  eifei 
Ayming  belike  at  your  interiour  hatred 
Which  in  your  outward  actions  (hewes  it  fclfe^ 
Againft  my  kindredi  brother^andmyfelfe: 
Makes  himto  fendjthat  thereby  he  may  gather 
The  grounds  ofy  our  ill  will  andtoremoueit. 

<7/?J  cannot  telUtheworld  is  grownefobad, 
Thatwrens  may  prey  where  Eagles  dare  not  peaicb> 
Since  euery  lacke  became  a  Gentleman 
There's  many  a  gentle  perfon  made  a  lacke. 

^Xorne,  comcwe  know  your  meaning  brother  Gio. 
Tou  enuiemineaduanceraentand  my  friends, 
God  graunt  we  ncucr  may  haueneedofyou. 

(y/^.Mcane  time,God  grantthatvve  haueneedofyou, 
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ThcTragcdie. 

Our  brother  is  imprifoncd  by  yourmcancs. 

My  felfe  difgraccdjand  thcNobilitic 

Held  in  contcmpt.whiiil  many  fairc promotions 

Arc  dayiy  giuen  to  eno  bie  thofc. 

That  (carce  fouie  two  dayes  lincc  were  worth  a  noble* 

By  him  that  raifde  mc  to  this  carefuii  height, 
From  that  contented  hap  which  1  cnioycd , 
1  neuer  did  incenfe  his  Maiedie 
Againft  thcDukeof  Clarence,  but  haue  beenc 
An  earneft  aduocate  to  pleade  for  him. 
My  Lord,  you  doe  me  fliamcfiill  inioric, 
Falfcly  to  draw  me  in  thefe  vilelulpeds. 

Gio,  You  may  denie  that  you  were  not  the  caufe. 


Riff.  She  may  my  Lord. 
G/o.  She  niay,L.  Riiiers,why  who  knwes  not  fo  / 
She  may  doe  more  fir  then  denying  that  : 
iJhemay  iielpeyou  to  many  faire  preferments. 
And  then  denie  her  aydinghand  therein^ 
j^nd  lay  thofe  hont)Urs  on  your  high  dcferts. 
What  may  (hcc  not  >  llic  may  ,  yea  marriemay  flic. 
Riff.  What  marriemayihe/ 
GU.  What  marry  may  (he  i  marry  with  a  King 
A  batcheler,a  handfome  (tripling  too# 
I  wis  your  Grandamhad  a  worfer  match. 

My  L#of  Glocefler,!  haue  too  long  borne 
Your  blunt  vpbraidtngs,and  your  bitter  fcofFes, 
By  heauen  I  will  acquaint  his  Maieftie, 
With  thofe  groflfc  taunts  I  often  haueindurc4 
1  had  rather  be  a  country  feruanrmayd. 
Then  agreatQnecne  with  this  condition, 
To  be  thus  taunted,fcornedjand  baited  at,  Mfatr 
Ismail  ioy  haue  I  in  being  Englands  Queene.  CMargret. 

^  Mar.  yfndlcfncd  be  that  fmall,  God  Ibefeech thee, 
Thy  honour,ftatc,andfcafeisducro  me. 

Glo  What?  thrcatyoumewithtellmg  the  King? 
Tell  him  and  fparc  not^looke  what  I  fayd, 
I  will  auoch  in  prcfence  of  the  King: 
Tis  time  tolpeakciwfaen  paines  arequite  forgot. 


of  Richard  the  T  bid, 

Mar. Out  diucl,!  remember  them  too  well. 
Thou  flcweft  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Towefi 
And  Edw^ard  my  poorclbnneatTcwxbonc* 

gU,  Etc  you  wereQucencyea  or  your  husband  king, 
1  was  a  pack-horfc  in  his  great  affaires. 
A  wccderoutofhis  proud  aduerfaries, 
A  libcrall  rcwardcr  of  his  friends 
To  royaliz^e  his  blood  1  fpik  mincowne« 
^.^^r.  Yca.and  much  better  blood^ehen  his  or  thine. 
Giff.ln  all  which  timc,you  awd  your  h^sbaod  Gray, 
Wercfadious  for  the  houft  of  iancaftcf : 
And  Riucf  j,{o  were  you.  Was  not  your  hosband 
In  Margarets  battaile  at  Saint  Albons  (laioe : 
Let  me  put  in  your  mind,  if  yours  forget. 
What  you  hauebeen  ere  novr^and  what  you  are : 
Withall,whae  J  haue  becn,and  what  I  am, 
^,C!^ar.h  murtherous  v jllaine,an<l  Co  flill  thoa  art. 
(?/<?.Poore  Clarence  did  forfake  his  Father  Warwickc, 
Yea  and  forfwore  himfelfe  (which  lefo  pardon  \ 
S^Mary^hich  God  reuenge . 
g/o  To  fight  on  Edwardspartiefor  thecrownc, 
-.4nd  for  his  n(ieedc(poore  Lord)hei5  mwcd  vp: 
I  would  to  God  my  heart  were  flint  like  Edwards^ 
Or  Edwardsfoft  and  pittifuJliike  mine, 
1  am  too  childifh  foolifh  for  this  world. 
^/.^^r.Hie  thee  to  hell  for  ihame,  and  Jeaue  the  world, 
I  nou  Cacodccmon,jhcre  rhy  ki;ogd©m.v.  js, 

^^yu''^l  ^^'"^  ofGJoccftcr  inthof^  buiicdaics, 
Which  here  you  vrge  to  prouevs  enemies. 
We  followed  then  our  Lord,ourlawfijllKin2, 
So  mould  we  now^ifyou  fhould  bcour  kine 

G/o  If  (hould  be  ?  I  had  rather  be  a  pedlar, 
^ar^e  be  it  from  my  heart  the  thought  of  it* 

^/^i;.r.^s  little  ioy(myLord)as  youfuppofc 
Xou  Ihould  cnioy,wcre  you  this  countries  kmif: 
t^s  little  loy  may  you  fuppofcm  me,  ^ 
1  iiat  lenioy,being  the  Qucenc  thereof 

Fo^ai!t  ^^'"'V'^^'r^''  thcQgcenc  tht^rcof; 
i-or  1  am  /hc^and  altogether  ioylcife. 

^  lean 


^-nt>  ThcTiagcdic 
]  can  no  longer holdme  patient . 
Heart  me  you  wrangling  Pyraics  that  fall  out , 
In  (baring  out  that  which  you  hauc  pild  from  mc ; 
*  i6o         Which  ofyou  trembles  not  thatlookc  on  mcl 

If  not,thal  I  beingQuccnCj/ou  bow  like  fubicAs, 
*  Yet  that  by  you  depofd,  you  quake] ike  rebels : 

O  gentle  villaine^doenot  tumcaway* 
164  gio.Voulcyixinkkd  witch,  what  makft  thou  in  my  fight f 

^.^*But  repetition  of  what  thou  haft  roard, 
^166  That^U  i  makcbefore  1  let  thee  goc : 

lyo  Ahusband  and  a  Tonne  thou  owed  vntome^ 

And  thou  a  kingdome,  all  ofyou  aileagence : 
Theforrowthatl  haue^by  right  is  y  ours  ^ 
And  all  the  pleafures  yoii  vfurpe^is  mine. 
^174  ^/<;.Th€  curfe  mc  noble  father  laide  on  thee. 

When  thou  didft  crownc  his  warlike  browes  withpapeo 
+  And  with  thy  fcorne  drewft  ri uers  frow  his  eyes, 

And  thentodriethem.gau^ft  the  Duke  a  clout 
lyS  Steept  rn  the  blood  of  prettie  Rutland : 

His  curfes  then  from  bitternelfc  offoule. 
Denounce  againft  thee,  are  fallen  vponthee, 
AndGodjnotwe,bath  plagudcthybloodiedeed* 
182  So  iufi  is  God  to  right  the  innocent* 

Haft*0  twas  the  fouleft  deed  to  flay  that  babe. 
And  the  moft  mercileffc  that  euer  was  heard  of. 
it!/.Tyrant8themfelue$  wq>rwhen  it  was  reported^ 
186  D(trf,iio  man  but  prophecicd  rcuengefor  it. 

^«^•^forthumbctland  then  pr«fcnt,wcpt  to  fee  iu 
/K^^What  ?  were  youfnarling  all  before  1  came^ 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat, 
,<^o  ^nd  turne  you  now  your  hatred  all  on  me  ? 

Did  Yorkes  dread  curfe  preuaile  fo  much  with  heaucn , 
That  Henries  death,my  louely  Edwards  death, 
Their  kingdomcs  lofle,ray  woefull  banilbraent, 
Could  all  but  anrwer  for  that  peeui (h  brat  ? 
Can  curfes  pierce  the  cloudes,and  enter  heauen  I 
Why  then  giue  way  dull  clouds  to  my  quicke  curfes^ 
If  not  by  warre»  by  furfct  dieyour  King. 
198         As  our  by  murdcr^to  make  him  a  King. 

Edward 


194 
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of  Richardfche  Third* 

Edward  thy  fonncf  which  now  is  Prince  of  \iVflIes» 
For  Edward  my  fon,which  was Princeof  Wales, 
Die  in  his  youih>By  like  vntimcty  violences. 
Thy  fclFe  a  Queene/or  me  that  was  a  Queens 
Out  line  thy  glory 4f  ke  my  wretched  iHfe : 
Long  maift  thou  liue  to  wailc  thy  childrens  loiTe> 
And  fee  another,as  J  fee  thee  now 
Deckt  in  thy  gloric,  as  thou  art  ftald  in  mine : 
Long  die  thy  happic  daies  before  thy  death. 
And  after  many  lengthened  houres  of  greefe, 
Die  neither  mother, wife>nor  Englands  Qucene, 
Riuers  and  Dorfctjyou  were  ftanders  by, 
And  Co  was  thou  Lord  Haftings,when  my  fonn^ 
Was  ftabd  with  bloody  daggers,  Godlpray  hini, 
That  none  of  you  may  liue  your  naturaU  age. 
But  by fome  vnlookt  acciden  t  cut  off. 

gic*  Haue  done  thy  charme  thou  hatefull  withered  hag. 

^^Af.^ndhmc  out  thec?ftay  dog/orthow  (halt  hcarc 
It  hcauen  haue  any  greeuou$ plague  in  ftore,  (  me, 

Exceeding  thofe  that  f  can  wifh  vpon  thee  s 
O  let  them  keepe  it  till  thy  finnes  be  ripe. 
And  then  huric  dovvne  their  indignation 
On  thee  thctroubler  of  the  poore  worlds  peace; 
The  wormeof  confcience  ftill  begnaw  thy  foulc, 

Thyfricnd»fufpc<afortraycorswhilflthouliuefi, 
And  take  deepe  traycors  for  thy  dearcft  friends, 
No  flccpeclofevp  that  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Vnlefle  it  be  whilft  fomc  tormenting drcame 
Affrights  ihee,with  a  hellof  vgly  diuels 
Thou  duilli  mark  t,  abortiuc  rooting  hoe. 
Thou  that  waQ  feald  in  thy  natiuitic 
The  fiaue  of  nature,  and  thcfonne  ofheli. 
Thou  flaundcr  of  ehy  mothers  heauie  womb, 
Thou  loathed  iflbe  of  thy  fathersby  nes, 
Thou  rag  of  honour.thou  deteiled,&c. 
GU.  Margaret, 

^.o^.  Richard.  cU.Hci. 
^.^IcaUtbenot^ 

G^^.  Thenlcnetheemercy;forlhadthoughc 

C  z  Thou 
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The  Tragedie 
Thou  hadft  ca!d  roc  ail thdc  bitter  namts. 

^.AiarMyy  fo  I  cUd^but  looke  for  no  rcpl/ ; 
O  let  mc  malce  the  pariodto  my  curfc. 

GU.T  'm  done  by  tne  and  ends  by  Margaret  fclfc> 
Thus  haucyou  breathed  your  curfc  againft  your 

^.C^  Poorc  painted  Quccne,  vaine  flourifli  of  my  for- 
W  hy  ftrewft  thou  (ugcr  on  thar botled  fpider,  (tun« 
Whofc  deadly  web  infnarcth  thee  about  ? 
Foole/ooic,  chou  whetft  siknlfe  to  kill  thy  fclfc. 
The  time  will  coinc  when  thou  fhair  wifh  for  me, 
To  helpc  thcecurfe  diat  poifoned  boiFichbackt  toadc, 

J^afi.  FalfcboadingwomaniCftd  thy  f'rai^tlck  cmfc, 
Leart  tothy  harnicthoii  mooue  our  patience. 
^.cJW,  Foule  fhamc  vpon  you,you  haueall  mou'd  rnine^ 

Ri,  WerGyouweli/cruf'd  you  would  be  taught  your  duty* 

^,Afa.To  ferue  mc  wcli,yoa  all  fhould  doc  me  dutic, 
Teach  raeto  be  your  Queen6,and  you  my  fubiefts ; 
Ofcrucme  well,aad  teach  your  fcluesthatdutie. 

i>#r/,DiTputc  not  with  her,Cb«  is  iunatique* 

^.yf/d^cace  ratiftcr  Marqucflfc^you  are  malapert. 
Your  fire-new  ftampeof  honour  is Icarcc  currant : 
O  that  youryouDgnobililiecould  iudge* 
What  t'vvere  to  loofc  it  and  be  miferable  / 
They  that  fhnd  high.hauc  naany  blafts  to  fliakc  them> 
And  if  the/  fall  they  daOi  thera/elues  to  pecccs. 

Gh.Good  counfeU  nwry>  learne  it,lcarnc  it  Marques* 

T^i'ryilttouchethyoiifmy  tordjas  much  as  mc. 

(^^.Yeajand  much  raorejbutl  was  borne  fo  high. 
Our  aiery  buildeeh  in  the  Cadars  top, 
>^nd  dallicswith  the  winde.and  fcornes  the  funne. 

^,Ma,  And  turoes  the  Simne  to  fbade,alas,alas> 
Witnes  myfunneinow  in  the  (hade  of  death, 
Whofe  bright  outfliining  bcamcs,ihy  cloudic  wrath, 
Hath  in  cternall  darkcnefTcfoulded  vp: 
Your  aicric  buildeth  in  our  aciries  neaft* 
O  God  that  feeft  it,doe  not  fuffer  it: 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,loft  be  it  fo. 

BMchl^^ue  done  for  fliame,  if  not  for  charitie. 

^.U^iT.  Vrge  neither  chari tic  nor  fliamc  to  mc, 

Vncha* 


21. 


Vncbaritably  with  me  haue  you  dedt^ 
cyftid  Oiamefullyl^y  you  my  hopes  ar^  butchered^ 
My  charitie  is  outrage,  life  my  fhame> 
eyfnd  I n  my  (hame  lhall  liue  my  forrowes  rage, 
if^f^.  Haue  done. 

^  Mary.O  princely  Buekingham,  1  will kifTe  thy  hand, 


Now  fairc  befall  thcc,and  thy  princely  houfe> 
Thy  garments  are  not  fpotted  with  our  blood> 
Nor  thou  within  the  compaflTcof  my  curfe* 

Bucl^  Nor  no  one  hcrejfor  curfes  neuer  paffe 
The  lips  of  them  that  breath  them  in  the  aire. 
^*Madk  not  beleeue  but  they  afcend  the  sJticj 
t^nd  there  awake  Gods  gentle  fleepmg  peace. 
O  Buckingham  beware oryonder  dog, 
Lookc  when  hefawnes,  he  bites,andwhen  he  bites, 
His  venomc  tooth  willrankle  thee  to  death, 
Haue  notdoe  with  him,bewar€  of  him; 
Sinne,  death,  and  hell  hauefet  their  markes  on  him> 
And  all  their  minifters  attend  on  him* 

What  doth  fhe  fay  my  Lord  ofBuckingbam? 
Buck*  Nothing  that  1  refpedl  my  gracious  Cord . 
^-Ma,  Whatdocft  thourcornemefor  my  gentle coun- 
-^ndToothd  thediucU  that  I  warne  thee  from  ^  (fell, 

0  butxememberthis  another  day^ 

When  he  fliall  fplit  thy  very  heart  with  forrow, 

ft^nd  fay  poore  Margaret  was  a  Prophcteffc  : 

Liue  each  of  you,  the  fubieds  of  his  hate, 

e^nd  he  to  you,and  all  of  you  to  God^.  fxk, 
Hafl.My  haire  doth  ftand  on  end  to  heare  her  curfes, 
Miu.^ndCo doth  mincjl  wonder  fticcs atlibertic* 
GU.  I'cannot  blame  her  by  Gods  holy  mother. 

She  hath  had  too  wuch  wrongjaixd  I  repent 

My  part  thereof  that  I  haue  done  * 
Haft,  I  neuer  did  her  any  to  my  kngWledge. 
Glff.  But  you  haue  all  the  vantage  of  this  wrong. 

1  was  too  hot  to  doe  fome body  good. 
That  is  too  colde  in  thinking  of  it  now: 
Marry  as  for  Clarence^he  is  wellrepaid» 
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i£4  TBcTragcdie 

Heisfrankc  vp  to fatdcig  for  his  pained, 
God  pardoa  thenfi  chat  are  the  otitfe  ofit* 

Riu.AvenaoMsund  a  Cri{lianltke  conlulioti, 
To  pray  for  thcoi  that  bauc  done  fcath  to  vs . 

gU^  So  do  I  cuer  being  wdl  aduifed> 
For  had!  curft,now  1  had  curft  rayfelfc. 

C4i/;Madame,hi$  maicftie  doth  call  for  yow. 
And  for  your  noble  Grace:  andyoii  my  noble  Lord. 
Catsby,wccome,  Lords  will  you  goewith  vs, 
Ri.  Madame,  we  will  attend  youvGt9ict*£xeufttiMa,CU, 
Clod  dot  thee  wronfi,andfirft  began  to  braulci 
The  fecret  mifchicfe  that  1  fet  abroach, 
1  lay  vnto  the  grieuous  charge  of  others* 
Clarcnce,whomc  I  indeed  hauc  kid  in  darkencfle: 
i  doe  beweepc  to  many  fimple  guls : 
Namely  to  Haftings^  Darby>Buckingham, 
And  fay  it  is  the  Quccne^and  her  allies 
That  fiirrethc  K.  againft  the  Duke  my  brother* 
Now  they  belecuc  mciand  withall  whet  me 
To  bereuengedon  Riuer5,Vaughan,  Cray. 
Burthen  figh,and  with  a  piece  of  (cripture. 
Tell  them  that  God  bids  vs  to  doc  good  for  eurll : 
And  thu  8 1  cloath  my  naked  v  illanie 
With  old  od  ends,ftolne  out  o  f  holy  writ, 
j^nd  fceme  aSaint,when  moft  I  play  thcDiuelL 
But  foft  here  comes  my  Executioners.  Enter  Exeeutiomn* 
How  nowymy  hardy  (k^ut  refoiued  mates> 
Are  ye  not  going  to  defpatch  this  deed  ? 

^^^^•We  arc  my  Lord,  and  come  to  haucthe  warrant. 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

GhAt  was  well  thought  vpon,Ihaue  it  hecre  about  me* 
When  you  hauc  doncrepaire  to  Crosbie  place  ; 
But  lirs^be  fuddame  in  the  execution : 
Withall,  obdurate  doe  not  heare  him  pleade» 
For  Clarence  is  well  fj^ken,and  perhaps 
May  raoueypUT  hearts  to  pittie  if  you  marjke  hi«i. 

£4tfe,Tu(h,fcare  not>my  Lord  wewillnot  (landtop^te/ 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers  be  ailured  t 
W^comc  to  vfe  our  hands  and  not  our  tongues. 


ofRidhardtheThifd. 

Gr/a.  Your  eyes  drop  milftoncs^when  foolcseics  drop  tears 
llikeyou  Lads,abGut  your  bufincffe.  Ex$uat. 
Enter  Clarence^okettbHry. 

Bro,  Why  lookes  you  Grace  io  heauily  to  day  t 

Cla^Oh',  1  haue  paftamifcrable  night, 
Sofullofvgly  ftghts,  oFgaftly  dreames; 
ThatasI  am  a  Chriftian  faithful!  man, 
1  would  not  fpcnd  anotherfuch  a  night, 
Though  t'vycrc  tobuy  a  world  of  happiedaycs. 
So  full  of  diimall  terrour  was  the  time^ 
Bra.  What  wasyour  dreame  ?  1  longto  bearcyoutcll  iU 

Cia^  Me  thought!  was  imbarktforBurgundic> 
^nd  in  my  company  my  brorhtr  Gioccfter, 
Who  from  my  cab  bin  tcrapted  me  to  walfce 
Vpon  the  hatches^therc  we  looked  towards  England, 
utf  nd  cited  vp  a  thouiand  fearefull  times^ 
During  the  warr es  of  Yorkc  and  Lancafter, 
Tl»t  had  befallen  v  s :  as  we  paft  along, 
Vpon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  Hatches^ 
Me  thought  that  Glofter  {tumbkd,and  in  ftumbling 
Strooke  me(that  thought  to  Ray  him)  ouer-boord 
Into  the  tumbling  billowes  ofthe  maine* 
Lord,Lord,me  thought  what  painc  it  was  to  drowne? 
What  dreadfull  noyfc  of  water  in  mine  eares, 
What  vgly  fights oi  death  within  mine  eyes : 
Me  thought  1  faw  a  thoufand  fearefull  wrackes> 
Tcfn  thoufand  menthatfifiiesgnawcd  vpon, 
Wedges  of  gold^grcate^nchors^heapcs  ofpcark, 
Ineflmiable  (lones>vnvatQed  ieweb, 
Somelay  in  dead  mens  fculs>and  in tho(e  holes 
Where  eyes  did  onceinhabite,  there  were  crept 
As  twere  i  n  fcornc  of  cy  es,rcfted  ing  gcms^ 
Which  wade  the  flimiebottome  of  the  deepc. 
And  mockt  the  dead  bones  that  lay  fcattcred  by. 

Bra.  Had  you  (iich  Icifure  in  the  time  of  death, 
To  gaze  vpon  the  (ecrm  of  the  deepc  ? 

Cla.  Me  thought  I  had ;  for  ft  ill  the  enuious  flood 
Kept  inny  foule^and  would  aot  let  it  foorib. 
Tokeepetheemptie^vafi^andwandrmgayre^ 

But 
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TheTragcdie. 

Bat fmoehcrcd.  it  widiin  my  panting  bulkd. 

Which  idmoft  burft  to  belch  it  in  tl>c  fca. 
Brok*  A  wakt  you  not  wit hthis  fore  agonic  i 
C/4r.O  no,my  drcamc  was  kngthncd  after  life 

0  then  began  the  tcmpeft  ofmyfotilc. 

Who  paft  (me  thougbtjthc  melancholy  floo<i« 
With  that  grim  fcrriman  which  Poets  write  of, 
Vnto  the  kitigdome  of pcrpetuall  night  .• 
The  fir  (I  that  there  did  grccte  my  ftranger  foulc, 
Was  my  great  f^4ther  in  kw,renowncd  Warwick, 
Who  cried  aloud, what  fcourge  for  periurie 
Can  this  dsrke  monarchic  afford  falfe  Clarence  / 
And(bhevaniftit:  Then  came wandring  by, 
A  fbadowlike  an  Angeli,in  bright  liaire^ 
Dadled  in  blood^and  he  fqueakt  out  aloud, 
Clarence  is  comc,fahe,(ieeting>periurd  Clarence  I 
That  iHabd  me  in  the  field  by  Texwburic : 
Seaze  on  him  furies^take  him  to  your  torments, 
With  that  me  thoughta  legion  of  foulc  fiends 
Enuironedmeabout^and  howled  in  mine  cares, 
Swch.  hidious  crics,that  with  the  very  noife^ 

1  trcmbiing,wakt,and  for  a  feafon  after. 
Could  notbeleeue  but  chat  I  was  in  hctf. 
Such  terrible  imprcffion  made  the  drcame. 

Brok*  No  marucll(my  Lord)though  ita^rfghted  you, 
I  promrfc  you,I  am  afraid  to  heareyou  tell  it. 

CU*0  Brokcnburie,  I  hai:edon€  thofe  thmgs, 
Which  now  bcarcsuidcnceagainft  my  foulc, 
For  Edwards  fakcandfee  how  he  requites  me. 
1  pray  thee  gentle  keeper  fiay  by  me, 
M/foule  fsiicauie,and  1  fainc  would  flccpc. 

Brok.W{W{my  Lord)  God  giue  your  grace  good  reft. 
Sorrow  brc^kcsfcafonsjandrcpofing  bowers 
Makes  the  night  mornmg,and  the  noonctidc  nigh^ 
Princes  hatic  but  their  tiics  for  their  glorics> 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toyle : 
And  for  vnfelt  imagination, 
They  often  feele  a  world  of  rcftlefTe  c  arcs : 
So  that  betwixt  your  tities>and  low  names> 

There's 
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of  Richatd the  Third. 

There  s  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  Fame. 

Thenmrtherer  sinter^ 
In  Gods  name  whatareyou,and  how  came  you  hither  ? 

Jwould  rpeakc  with  Clarence,&I  came  hither  on  my 

Bro.  Yea,are  y  e  fo  briefc  I  (legs, 

3.  Exe.  O  fUj  it  is  better  be  bricfe  then  tedious, 
Shew  him  our  Commiffion,  talke  no  more.   He  reftdeth  iU 

Bro,  \  am  in  this  commanded  to  dcliucr 
The  nobie  Dwke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands, 
1  will  n  ot  reafon what   meant  thereby 
Becaufc  I  will  be  guilt  Icffe  of  the  meaning: 
Heere  are  the  key  cs,thcre  fits  tlie  Duke  a  fleepc  : 
He  to  hisMaieftic  and  certifie  his  Grace, 
That  thus  I  haue  rellgnd  my  place  to  you, 

Exe,  Do  fojit  is  apoyntpfwifedome. 
2.  What  ftiallwc  (labhimashenecpcs? 
I .  No,  then  he  will  fay  twas  done  cowardly 
when  he  wakes. 

3.  When  he  wakes. 
Why  foole  he  lhali  neuer  wake  till  the  iudgetnentday* 

I .  Why  then  he  will  fay  we  (labd  him  fleeping. 

i.Thcvrging  ofthat  word  iudgement^hath  bred 
A  kind  of  rcmorfc  in  me* 
I .  What  art  thou  afraid  I 
2. Not  to  kill  him  hauing  a>Varrant  for  itjbutto  be  damnd 
For  killing  him^from  which  no  warrant  can  defend  vs. 

1 .  Backc  to  the  Duke  of  Glofter,  tell  him  fo. 
%.  I  pray  thee  ftay  a  while,I  hope  my  holy  humour  will 

Changc,twas  wpnt  to  hold  me  but  while  one  would  telhxx. 
I  *  How  do  ft  tho  u  fcele  thy  felfe  now  I  (mc 

2.  Faith  fomc  certainc  dregs  of  confcicncc  areyet  within 
I  ♦Remember  our  reward  when,  the  deed  is  done. 
2 «  Zounds  he  dies.l  had  forgot  the  reward, 

1.  Where  isthy  confciencenow  I  i^o 

2.  In  the  Duke  of  Gloftcrs  purfe* 
I « So  when  he  open»bis  pur(e  to  giue  vs  our  rewardi 

Thy  confcience  fliea  out. 
2 .  Let  it  gocther's  few  or  none  will  cntertaine  it. 
i«  Howifitcometotheeagaine? 
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^.IIc  notmeddieiK^ithi^  It  is  a  dangerous  thingi 
It  makes  a  man  a  coward*  A  nmn  cannot  ftcale, 
Butftaccufeth  him^hc  cannot  fleale  but  it  checks  him: 
He  cannot  lie  with  his  ncighbonrswife  but  it  deters 
Him^it  is  abluQiing  (hamefatl  fpirit  that  mutinies 
In  a  mansbofonnc :  it  filsone  fullof  obftacles. 
It  mademe  once  redoreapeece  of  gold  that  1  found. 
It  bcggcrs  any  man  that  keepes  it ;  it  is  turnd  out  of  all 
Towncs  and  Cittics  for  a  dangerous  thiug,andeuery 
Man  that  meancs  to  Hue  wtil^cndeuours  to  tpuft 
To  hinifelfe,and  to  line  without  it, 

i^Zoundsjit  is  euen  now  attny  elbow,petfwading  me 
Not  to  kill  the  Duke. 

2»  Take  the  deuill  in  thy  minde>and  beleeue  him  not, 
He'vrould  infinu^^tc  with  thee  to  make  thee  figh. 

i»Tut,  I  am  flrong  in  fraud,  hecannot  preua'ile  with  me^ 
I  warrant  thee, 

2 « Stood  like  a  tall  Mow  that  refpe^s  his  reputation^ 
Come  fhall  we  to  this  geare  f 

T,  Take  him  ouer  thccoftard  with  the  hilts  of  my  fword^ 
And  then  we  will  chop  him  in  the  M^mfcy-but  in  the  next 

2*0h  excellent  deuice,  make  a  foppcof  him.  (roonie: 

I.  Harkche  ftirs,aiaUl  ftrikc  I 

2*  No,  firft  letsreafon  with  him.  (^/a,awak£tb^ 

Cl(u  Where  art  thou  Keeper^giue  me  a  cup  of  wine, 

1.  You  fnallhaucwincenoughtjmy  Lo^anonc* 

In  Gods  name,  what  art  thou : 

2.  Aman,asyouare. 

Cla.  But  not  as  I  am,royaIl. 
t  .Nor you  as  we  are^loyall. 

CM*  Thy  voyce  is  thunder,  but  thy  looses  are  humble. 
t.  My  voyce  imow  the  Kings>my  lookcs  mine  owne« 
Cla*  How  darkely  and  how  deadly  doo  ft  thou  fpeakc  I 
Tell  me,who  are  you  I  wherefore  come  you  hither^ 
^w.To,to,to* 

C/ii*Tomutihcrmcf  AmJ* 
C^*You  fcarcely  hauc  the  heart  to  tellmcfo. 

And  tlicrcfore  cannot  baue  the  hearts  to  doeit, 

Wherein  my  friends  haue  I  offended  youl 

X.  Offeni 
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1 .  Offended  V5  you  haue  not,  but  tht  King, 
CU,  \  (hall  be  reconciled  to  him  againc. 

a,  Ncucr  my  Lo.  therefore  prepare  to  die* 
C/ifr^e/^rcyoucaldforthfromouta  world  ofmctt 

To  flay  the  innocent  I  what  is  my  ofEencc? 

Where  arethc  cuidcnce  to  accufe  me  ? 

Whatlawfiill  qucfl  haue^iuen  their  verdid  vp 

Vnto  the  Frowning  ludge,  or  who  prorloiinc'd 

Thebitterfentencc  of  pooreCrarcnce  death, 

Before  I  b€  conuid  by  courfe  of  law? 

To  thereatcn  roe  with  death  is  moft  vnlawfull ; 

Ichargc  you  as  you  hope  to  hauc  rcdem ption, 

By  Chriftsdearcblood  flicd  for  Gin:|rGeuousfinaes, 

TJiat  you  depart  and  lay  no  hands  on  nae, 

Thedeed  you  vtidertake  is  damnable. 

t«  What  wc  will  doe,we  do  vpon  command. 

2.  And  he  that  hath  commanded  is  thcKing* 
(^U.  Erroneous  vaflaile,  the  greatKingof  Kings, 

Hath  in  hisTablesof  his  Law  commanded. 
That  thou  (halt  doe  no  murther^and  wiltthou  thee 
Spume  at  his  edt(^>and  fuifi^U  a  mans  i 
Take  heed,  fof  he  holdes  vengeance  in  his  hands, 
To  huilevpon  their  heads  that  breake  his  Law* 

2.  c/^nd  that  fame  vengeance  doth  he  threw  on  thee, 
JFor  falfe  forfwcanng  and  for  murthertoof 
TJiou  didft  receiuc  rhe  holy  Sacrament 
Tofight  in  quarrel!  of  the  houfe  ofLaiKaftcn 

i  •  e/^nd  likeatraitor  tothe  Name  of  God , 
Didft  breake  that  voWjand  with  thy  trecherous  blade 
Vnripft  the  bowels  of  thy  Soueraignes  fonnc, 

2 .  Whome  thou  wert  fworne  to  chcrifti  and  defend, 

t.  HowcanftthonvrgcGodsdrcadfulIlawtovs, 
When  thou  had  broke  it  in  fo  dearc  degree  ? 

Alas,for  whofe  fake  did  I  that  ill  deed  / 
For  Edward , for  my  brother,for  hisfake : 
Why  firs:,he  fends  ye  not  to  murder  me  forthis, 
For  in  this  Cm  he  is  asdeepeas  I» 
If  God  Will  bcreuengedforthisdcede. 
Take  not  the  quarrcU  from  his  powcrfiill  arrae, 
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Ht  needs  no  indireS  nor  law  full  couffe. 

To  cut  dF thofe  that  haue offended  him. 
1,  Who  tnade  thee  thena  bloody  niinifter, 

When  gallaiK  fpriog^braueFto^ew^, 

The  Princely  Nouice  was  ftrookc  dead  by  <h«Cr 
Cla.  My  brothers  1  Ue^  the  Deuill^and  my  rage, 
I .  Thy  brothers  ioue,  the  Dcuill,  and  thy  fault? 

Haue  brought  vs  hither  now  to  murther  thee* 
C/a,  Oh,  if  you  louc  brother,  hatenot  roe, 

1  am  his  brother,  and  I  louc  hiin  well ; 

If  you  be  hirdefor  necd,goebaekeagainc> 

jind  I  will  fend  you  to  tny  brotiicr  Glocefter, 

Who  will  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 

Then  Edward  will  for  ty  dirrgs  of  ray  deatli. 
2  .You  aredeceiu  d,your  brother  Glocefter  bates  you^ 
Ch.  Ob  no,  he  loues  nieand  he  holds  me  deare. 

Go  you  to  him  from  vae* 
I  (o  we  will. 

CU  Tell  him>whcn  tliat  our  Princely  father  Yorkc, 
Blcft  his  three  fonnes  with  his  vidorious  ar  me: 
^nd  chargd  vs  from  his  foulelo  louc  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  diuided  fricndftip. 
Bid  Glocefter  tfainke  on  this^andhewill  wcepe, 

^w*  I,  milftone^^as  hclcflbned  vs  to"wecpc. 

€la» O,  docnot  flander  him  for  he  is  kind. 

T  ♦  Rlght,as  fnow  in  haraeft.thou  deceiufl:  thy  felfe^ 
Ti5  he  that  fent  vs  hither  now  to  murtherthcc* 

CM,  It  cannot  be ;  for  when  I  parted  with  him. 
He  hugd  me  in  his^rme^and  fworc  with  fobs^ 
That  he  would  labour  my  deliucric. 

1  ♦  Why  fo  he  doth,  now  he  deliuers  thee 
From  this  worlds  thraldome ;  tothcioycs  of  heaucn# 

1 .  Mak  c  peace trith  Gcwl/or  you  muft  die  my  Lord» 
Haft  thou  that  holy  feermg  in  thy  foule> 
Tocounfellmeto  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  awncfowie  fo  blind, 
Thatthoti  wilt  war  with  God  for  murthering  mc  ? 
Ah  firs  confid er,h c  tliat  fet  you  on 
To  doe  this  deede,wiU  hate  you  for  this  dcedcy 

2.  What 


 ^ 

ofRicbardtheTbird. 

2*  Whatfhallwcdoci 

CU.  Rclcntjand  faucyoar  foulcs* 

I. R€lent>tis cowardly,  aiidwomanifti. 

Cla.  Not  to  relcnt,isbcaftly,fauagc,and  diuclifh. 
My  friend,!  fpic  fomcpitt^^  in  your lookcs  ; 
Oh  if  thy  eye  bc  not  a  flatterer, 
Come  thou  on  my  fide  and  intr eat  for  me  : 
A  begging  Prince, what  begger pitties  uot  ? 

1 . 1  tbus,and  thus ;  if  this  will  not  feruc,      Flefiah  h'm- 
lie  chop  thee  in  the  nialmefey  But  in  the  next  roome* 

2«  A  bloodie  deede5and  defprately  perfonnd^ 
How  fainelike  Pilate  would  I  wafli  my  hand. 
Of  this  moft  grieuous  goikie  murder  done* 

I,  Why  docft  thou  not  helpe  me? 
By  heauen  theDuke  (ball  know  how  flacke  thou  art* 

a*Iwottld  he  knew  that  1  had  faued  his  brother. 
Take  thou  the  fee>andtell  him  what  I  fay. 
Fori  repent  me  that  the  Dukeis  flainc*  Mxit, 

i .  So  do  not  I)  goe coward  as  thou  arc . 
Now  muft  1  hide  his  body  in  fome  hoie^ 
Vntill  theDuke  take brder  forhisburiall; 
And  when  I  haue  my  meed  I  muft  away> 
Fotthis  willoutjand  here!  muft  notftay*  Exeunt » 

Enter  King^  ^aeene^HaftmgSy'It^miC^e, 

King  So,  now  1  haue  done  a  good  dayes  worke. 
You  pccres  continue  this  vnited  league? 
I  euery  day  cxpe6l;an  Embaflage 
From  my  Redcemerato  redeeme  me  hence  : 
And  now  in  peace  my  foulc  fliall  part  to  heauco, 
Si  lice  I  haue  fct  my  friend  at  peace  on  earth  : 
Riuers  and  Haftings,take  each  others  hand, 
Diffemble  not  your  hatred,fweareyouT  louf  ♦ 

Rt.  By  heauen  my  heart  is  purgd  from  grudging  hate, 
And  with  my  hand  I  feale  my  truehears  )oue, 

H^/?,  So  thriue  I  as  I  (weare  thelike. 

Ktng.TdkQ  heedc  you  dally  not  before  your  King, 
Lead  he  that  is  the  fupreame  King  of  Kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  falAiood^and  award 
Eitherof  you  to  be  the  others  end. 
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Hafi.  Sc  profpcr  I,  as  I  fwearcpcrfcft  louc 
Rm,And  l^s  1  louc  Haftings  with  my  heart. 
A:i».Madamc,yourrclfearc  not  exempt  in  this, 
Nor  y«our fonne  Dorfct,  Buckingham,nory ou. 
You  hauc  been  fadious  one  againft  the  other  t 
Wife,  louc  Lord  Haftings,let  him  kifkyour  hand, 
fl^nd  what  you  doe,doitvnfaincdl/, 

J^A.Hcre  Haftings,  J  will  ncuer  more  remember 
Our  former  hatred,  fo  thriuc  1  and  mine. 

Z)«r,Thus  cnterchangeof  Iouc,l  hercproteft, 
Vpon  my  part  (hall  be  vnuiolable. 
Ha.  And  fp  fweare  I  my  Lord. 
Km.  Now  princely  Bqckingham  fcale  thou  this  iea 
With  thy  cmbraccment  to  my  wiues  allies. 
And  makemc  happie  in  your  vnitie. 

When  cuer  Buckingham  doth  turnc  his  hate 
On  you,oryours,but  with  all  dutiousloue 
Pothcherifh  you  and  yours,God  punifh  mc 
With  hate,  in  thofc  where  I  exped  moftloue, 
When  i  haue  raoft  need  to  imploy  a  friend. 


Deepe,hollow,trecherous,and  full  of  guile 
Be  he  vnto  me.  This  doc  I  beggeofGod, 
When  I  am  cold  in  zeale  to  you  or  yours. 

Km*  c^pleafing  cordiall princely  Buckingham, 
Is  this  thy  vowc  vnto  my  fickly  heart : 
There  wantcth  now  our  brother  Glofterhcre, 
To  make  the  perfeA  period  of  this  peace. 


Bac.  j^nd  in  good  time  here  comes  the  nobic  Duke, 
Glo^  Good  morrow  to  my  foueraigne  King  and  Q^jcenc, 
And  princely  peeres,a  happie  time  of  day. 

Kin. Happie  indecd,a$  we  haue  fpent  the  day . 
Brother  we  haue  done  deedcs  of  charitic  ; 
Made  peace  of  enmiticjaireloue  of  hate, 
Bctwcenc  thcfefwelling  wrong  inccnfedPeercs, 
GIo^A  bleflcd  labour  moft  foueraigne  liege, 
Amongft  this  princely  heape,if  any  here 
By  falfc  intetligence,of  wrong  furmife^ 
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Hold  me  a  focif  1  vnwittingly  or  in  my  rage, 

Hauc  ought  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 

By  any  in  thisprcfencc,!  dcfire 

To  reconcile  me  to  hi«  friendly  peace, 

Tis  dcathtomctobealcnmitie* 

I  hate  it,  and  dcfireall  good  mens  louc* 

Fit  ft  Madame,!  intreatc  peace  ofyou> 

Which  i  purchafe  with  my  dutious  feruicc. 

Of  you  my  noble  coufcn  Buckingham, 

If  euer  any  grudge  were  lod^gd  betwdenc  YS# 

Ofyou  my  Lord  Riucrs,and  Lord  Gray  of you , 

That  all  without  defcrt  hauc  frowiid  on  me, 

Dukc$,EarleS)Lord8,Gentiemen>tndecd  of  all; 

I  do  not  know  that  Englllh  man  aliue, 

With  whome  my  fouleisany  iotteat  oddes, 

More  then  the  infant  that  is  borne  to  night  s 

I  thankemy  God  for  my  humilitie. 

A  holy  day  fliall  this  be  kept  hereaftw, 

I  would  to  God  all  ftrifes  were  well  compounded , 

My  fouctaignelicgel  do  bcfccch  youMaieilic 

To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 
gioWhy  Madame,  haue  1  offred  loue  forthis, 

To  be  thus  fcornde  in  this  roy  all  prefence  ? 

Who  knowcs  not  that  the  noble  Duke  is  dead? 

You  doe  him  iniurte  to  fcome  his  coarfe. 
Ru  Who  knowes  not  he  is  dead  I  who  knowcs  he  hi 

/^Ifeeing  hcaucn,what  a  world  isthis  ? 
JJ^if^'.Looke  1  fo  pale  Lord  Dorfet  as  the  reft  i 
Dj>r  I  my  good  Lord,and  no  one  in  this  prcfcnce. 

But  his  red  colour  hath  forfookehis  chcckts* 
ir/;f.Is  Clarence  dead  the  order  was  reuerft* 
Gio.  But  he(poorcroule)by  your  fir  ft  order  dide* 

And  that  a  winged  Mercury  did  bcare? 

Some  tardie  aiple  bore  the  counecrmaund. 

That  came  too  lagge  to  fee  him  b  u  iried  i 

God  graunt  that  romclcfTc  noblc.and  leffe  loyail, 

Necter  in  bloody  thoughts,but  not  fn  blood : 

Deferue  not  worfc  then  wretched  Clarence  did. 

And  yet  goc  currant  from  fufpition.  £jtttr  DdrhU,. 
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I>ar,  A boone  (ttiy  foueraignc)  for  my  feruice  done. 
Kin.  I  praythccpcaccmy  foulcis  full  of  forow* 
Z><ir,  I  will  not  rife  vnlefTeyour  highnefle  graunt, 
Kin,  Then  fpeakc  at  oncc,what  it  i^  thou  dernaundeft  ? 
Dar,  The  forfeit  f  foueraignc)  of  my  fcruants  life. 
Who  flew  to  day  a  ryotous  gentleman 
Lately  attendant  on  tlie  Duke  ot  Norffolkp, 

Kin,  Haue  1  a  tongue  to  doome  my  brothers  death, 
AviA  fhall  thefamegiuc  pardon  to  a  flaue; 
Wy  brothen  flew  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought, 
^nd  yet  hispuniflimcnwascruelldeath. 
Who  fued  to  xiie  for  him  £  who  in  my  rage, 
Knecld  at  my  feete  and  bad  me  beaduifde  :f 
Who  fpake  of  brother-hood  a  who  ofloue  I 
Who  told  me  how  the  poorefoule  did  forfake 
The  mightie  warwickejand  did  figh  t  for  mcf 
Who  told  rac  in  the  field  by  Tewxburic, 
\^en  Oxford  had  me  downe^herefeued  mc, 
^ndfaid, dearc  brotherjiiuc and  be aKing I 
Who  told  mewhen  we  both  lay  in  the  field, 
Frozen  almoft  xo  death,how  he  did  lappemc, 
Euen  in,  hi5.owne  armes,.and  gaue  himfclfc 
All  thin  and  naked  to  the  numb  cold  night  ^ 
All  this  from  niy  remembrance  brutifh  wrath 
Sinfully  pluck  t,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  fo  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mdnde. 
But  when  your  Garters  or  your  waytingvaffailes 
Haue  done  a  drunken  fiaughter',aiid  defac'd 
The  precious  Image  of  our  d  ear  c  Redeemer, 
You  ftraight  are  onyour  knees  for  pardon,pardon> 
And  r  vniudly  too^muft  graunt  it  you. 
But  for  my  brother^not  a  man  would  fpeake. 
Nor  I  (vngraciou s)  fpcake  vnto  my  felfe. 
For  him,  poore  foule ;  The  proudcft  of  you  all 
Haue  bene  beholden  to  him  in  his  life, 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plcade  for  his  life  .• 
Oh  God,l  fearc  thy  iuftice  will  take  holde 
Or^me,and  you,and  mine,and  your  for  this*  (Exit* 
Come  Hftftings,helpc  me  to  my  dofet,  oh  poore  Clarence 
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Glo.This  isthe  fruit  of  rawncffc markt  you  not 
How  that  the  guihic  kindred  of  tkt  Qy  eenc, 
Looki  pale  when  they  did  hearc  of  Clarence  death. 
Oh,  ihey  did  vrgc  it  flill  vntathe  King, 
God  will  reuengc  it.  But  come  lets  in 
To  comfort  Edward  with  ourcompafsy.  ExeHnU 
Enter  "Dutches  ofTirhm(h(^kr€H(!e  CMdren* 
^.?;.  T  ell  me  good  Qran«n,is  our  father  dead 
Z?i#r,No  boy.  (breaft  f 

^^.Why  do  you  wring  your  hands  arid  beateyour 
And  eric.  Oh  Clarence  my  vnhappy  fonnc  ? 

Girte,\Nhy  do  youlookeon  vs  and  Oiakeyour  head? 
And  call  vs  wrctchesjOrphanesjcaftawaics, 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  aliue  I 

DfitMy  prittic  Cofcns^you  miftake  me  much> 
I  do  lament  the  fickncffe  of  the  King : 
c^sloth  to  loofc  him  now  your  fathers  dead; 
It  were  loft  labour  to  weepcfor  one  that'&loft 

'Boy. Then  Granam  you  conclude  that  he  isdead> 
The  King  my  Vncleiij  too  blame  for  this* 
God  will  reiiengeitjwhomel  willimportutie 
With  dayly  prayers  all  to  that  efFed* 

Dnt*  Peace  children  peacc^ the  King  doth  bucyou  wel!^ 
Incapable  and  fhallaw  innocents^ 
You  canaot  geffe  whocaufde  your  fathers  death. 

Granam,we  can ;  for  my  good  Vnclc  Glocefter 
Toldmcthe  King  prouoked  by  rheQ^ecnc, 
DcuisM  impeachments  to  imprilbn  him : 
And  when  he  told  me  fo  he  wept. 
And  hugd  me  in  hisarme,and  kindly  kift  my  cheekeS) 
And  bad  me  relic  on  him  as  on  my  fathci'. 
And  he  would  lowe  me  dearclyas  hfschildc* 

Dfft,  Oh  that  deceit  fhould  ftealefuch  gemlcfliapes. 
And  with  a  vertuous  vizard  hide  foUlc  guile, 
He  is  my  fonnc^ycaand  therein  my  fliame; 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

-^<?7.Thinke  you  my  Vncle  did  diffemblciGranami 
Dfft.  I  Boy* 

Bc/.l  cannot  thinke  it,harkc,  what  noifeis  this  ? 

E  fVtt^r. 
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Ener  the  ^  Heme* 

^*Who  fhatl  hmd€T  xm  to  waile  and  weepe» 
Tochidc  my  foriunt^and  torment  my  felfe  ? 
lie  ioyne  with  blacke  dcfpaire  againfl  my  felfe. 
And  to  my  felfe  become  an  eixemie . 

Z>i<t.Wbat  meanes  this  fcsane  oFrud^  impatience  ? 
^.To  make  an  aft  of  tragici&e  violence^ 
Edward y  my  Lord^your foiine  ouf  King  i»  dead. 
Whygrow  the  brancbes,nowthc  rooteis  withred  f 
WhxwitheJrnot  theleaues^thefap  being  gone  ? 
Ifyou  willlitiCjbmcnti  if die>bebriefe; 
That  our fwift  winged  foules  may  catch  theKings^ 
Or  likeobedienrfsibieAs/oUow  him 
To  his  new  icmgdome  of  perpetuaUrefl* 

2>«/«Ah;  fomucb  intered  haue  1  in  thy  forrovi^> 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband : 
I  haue  bewepe  a  worthy  husbands  death»^ 
And  liu  d  by  looking  on  his  images. 
But  now  two  mirrois  of  bis  princely  fcmblance^ 
^recrakt  inpeeces  by  malignant  death  ^ 
And  1  for  comfort  haue  but  one  faife  glajtfe. 
Which  greeuesmewhen  I  fee  my  ftiamein  him> 
Thou  art  a  wido  w^yet  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  haft  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  hath fnatcht  my  children  from  mine  armes^ 
And  plu  kt  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  Kmmes, 
Edward  and  Clatm^eyO  what  caufehauel 
Then,being  but  motif  ie  of  my  fdfcj^ 
To  ouergo  thy  plaints  and  drownethe  cries  I 

i?^.G  ood  Aunt,you  weept  no t  for  our  fathers  death  i 
How  can  we  aide  you ivith  our  kindreds  teares  ? 

geriOm  fatherleffe  diftre/Te  was  left  vnmoand. 
Your^idow^cs  dolours  likewife  be  vnwept. 

^.Giue  me  no  helpcin  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  tobring  forth  iamen  ts> 
Ail  fprings  reduce  their currentsto  mine  eyesy 
That  I  being  gouernd  by  thewatry  moane> 
May  fend  forth  plenteous  teares  to  drowne  theworld; 
Oh  for  my  husband.>for  my  heireLo*  Edward, 
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j7»Bo.Oh  for  ourfather,  for  ourdeare  Lo,  Oarettee, 

DutM^s  for  hothihothmmt  Edmtrd  and  CUretice. 
What  ftay  had  I  buc  EdmtrJ^zni  is  he  gone? 

jimltoSNlm  ftay  had  we  but  C/am7ce,md  is  hegone? 

:Z)tft.  What  ftay  had  I  but  they,and  they  are  gone? 
Was  neucr  widow^had  fo  d^rea  lolTe* 

jim^fi*W&s  eucrOrhpaneshad  a  dearer  loflc  ? 

Djtf.Wascucr  mother  had  a  dearer loftef 
Alas>I  am  the  mother  of  theft  moanes^ 
Thcir-wocs  areparccld,itiincare  ger^eralf : 
She  for  Edward  weepes^and  fo  do  I  c 
I  For  a  Clarence  weepe»  (o  doth  not  ihe  ^ 
Thefe  babes  for  wecpe,andfo  dol: 

1  for  an  Sdmard  wecpe,  and  fo  do  they^ 
Alasiyou  three  on  me  three-fould  diflreft» 
Pawre  all  your  teare^,!  am  your  forrowesnurfe^ 
And  I  will  pamper  ikwith  lamentations.  Enter  QUfier, with 

(z/o.Madame  hauecomfortallofv^hauecaule  othm. 
To  wrafle  the  dimming  of  our  fhining  ftarre  s 
But  none  can  cure  their  harmes  byAvailingthem. 
Madame  my  mother,!  doe  cry  you  niercy» 
I  did  not  fee  your  Gracejiumbly  on  on  my  knee 
I  craue  you  bkfting  • 

DHt.God  b]eftethe€>and  put  meekeneffe  intby  minde^ 
Louejcharitieyobedienee^and  true  doty. 

(7/o«Amen ^make  medie  a  good  old  man » 
Thatsthe  butt  end  of  m/ mothers  blefRng: 
1  marucll  why  her  grace  did  leauett  out  I 

Suckf'You  cloudy  Princes,and  heart  forrowingPeeces, 
That  bcare  thismutuall  heauieload  of moane, 
Now  chcarc  each  other,in  eachothcrs  loue: 
Though  we  haue  fpent  our  harueftfor  thisKing, 
We  arc  to  rcape  the  harucft  of  his  foone : 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  highfwolne  hearts> 
Butlately  {plmted,knit,and  i  oynd  together, 
Muft  greatly  be  pTeferu'd)cheri(ht>and  kept. 
Me  feemcth  good  thatwithfome  little  traine. 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  Prince  be  fttcht 
Hitherto  London>tobecrowndourKing* 
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GUiThtaht  itfo,-  and  goe  we  to  determine 
Who  thty  fliall  be  that  lliraight  flial  poft  to  Ludlow^ 
Madame^and  you  my  mother, will  you  go. 
To  giuc  your  cenfurssiiuhjs  vvaightieburincffc. 

e^w^  With  all  our  hearts.         Exeunt, pMntt  ClcSfift^ 

B^eki  My  Lordiwho  cucriourneycs  tothcPcincc, 
For  Gods  fake  hi  not>;$  two  be  behind ; 
For  by  the  way  lie  fort occafion, 
As  index  to  the  llorif  welately  talkt  otT/ 
To  part  rhe  C^isccnes proud  kindred  from  the  King, 

GUMy  other  idfCi^rny  counfclsconfiftoric. 
My  Oraclc,a»y  Prophee,my  dcarc  Cofcn : 
1  like  a  child  v/i!l  go<^  by  thy  diredion : 
Towards  Ludlow  then, for  we  will  not  ftay  bchindc#  JExiu 

i.OV*  Neighbour  well  met.whithcr  away  fo  faft  ? 
2.0>  J  promifeyou,!  (iCarcciy  know  my  fclfe. 
I  .Hcare  you  tiienewc^  abroad? 
i.I,that  the  King  is  dead. 
K.Bad  ncwcsbiplady,feidomecornes  the  better^ 
1  fcare,I  fcare,  twill prooue  a  troublcfoincworld#  Enter Am^ 
3  ♦C//.Good  mocrow  neighbours#  therCit, 
Doth  thisnewcs  hold  of  good  King  Edwards  death  ? 
iJi  doth*3*Thcn  rnaiflcrslooketofce  a  troublous  worlds 
t^NojnOfby  God«  grace  his loniie  (hall  riiigne, 
3»  Woe  to  that  land  thats  gou«i  nd  by  a  childc, 
i#In  him  there isa  hope  ofgouernment. 
That  in  his  nonagejcounfell  vnda  him. 
And  in  his  full  and  ripened  yes^res^himfcJfe, 
No  doubt  fhall  then, and  till  then  goucrnewdl. 

I. So  flood  the  ftate  when  Harry  the  fixt 
Wascrownd  at  Fariii,but  at  nine  moncths  old. 

5  .Stood  the  ftatefo  ?  no  good  my  friend  not  fo, 
For  then  thisland  wasfarnoufly  enficht 
With  politike  grauccounfell :  then  the  King 
Had  vertuous  Vncies  roprote^hisGrace* 
t.So  hath  this  jboth  by  the  father  and  mother, 
3  •Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  the  father. 
Of  by  the  father  thae  were  none  at  all ; 

For 
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For  emulation  now^who  fhallbenearcft, 
Which  touch  vs  ail  too  ncare  if  God  preuent  not. 
Oh  full  of  danger  is  the  Duke  ofGioc^fter, 
And  the  Quecnes  kindred  hautie  and  proudei 
And  were  they  to  be  rulde^and  no!  rule, 
This  lickly  land  might  folaccas  before. 

a.Come,come,wefearethcworft,  all  (hall  be  well. 

^.When  clouds  appearej wife  men  put  on  their  cloakcs. 
When  great  leaues  tail,thc  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  thcfun  fets,whodoth  not  lookefor  nighl  ? 
Vntiraely  ftormes  make  tncn  expeft  a  dearth; 
ft^U  men  be  well  i  but  if  Godiort  itfp, 
Tis  more  theawc  dcferaiCjor  I  expcftr 

1. Truly  the  foulcs  of  men  arc  full  of  dread  t 
Yecannot  almall  rcalbn  with  a  man 
That  lookes  not  heauily  and  full  of  feare* 

3  ,Before  the  times  of  change,ftilli§  it  fo  t 
By  a  deuine  inftind  mens  mindes  midrnft 
Enfuingdangcrs.as  by  proofe  wcfec. 
The  waters  fwcll  before  a  boy  Rous  ftorme : 
But  leaue  it  all  to  God ;  whither  away? 

7  .We  arcfent  for  to  the  iuflic.c. 

jiAndlbwas  I,ilc  bcarcyou  company^  ExenM* 
Enter  C^jMmllyDntchcs  ofTorkff^^M.png  YorkjS^ 

Car.  Laff  night  1  heard  they  lay  at  Northampton, 
At  Stoniftratford  wdi  they  be  to  night. 
To  morrow  or  next  day  they  will  beheere. 

^ut.  1  long  with  ail  my  hcartro  fee  the  Prince, 
I  hope  he  is  much  grownc  fincc  lad  1  faw  him. 

^t4^\^i  I  hcatciio,  they  lay  myfoonne  oFYorke 
Hath  ouertanehiminhis  growth  ► 

7 or,  I  mofher,but  I  would  not  haucit  fo. 

But.  Why,  my  y  ong  Con  fi  n  it  is  good  to  grow. 

r*<?nGranam}One  night  as  we  did  nt  at  fuppefi 
My  Vnclc  Riucrs  talkt  how  1  did  grov^ 
More  then  rcyy  brother.  1  quoth  n^y  VncleGIo* 
Small  hearbs  hauc  gracc,grcat  weeds  grow  apace : 
And  fmcc  me  rhinkcs  1  would  notgrow  fo  faft, 
Becaufcfwcete  flowers  are  flow^and  wccdcs  make  haft^ 
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D^^Goodfaith^good  faith ;  the  faying  did  not  hoW, 
In  him  that  did  obied  thefame  to  thee ; 
He  was  the  wretched  ft  thing  when  he  wasyong, 
So  long  a  growing  and  Co  iciferely, 
Thatir  this  werea  rule,he  fhouid  be  gracious. 

Car^hy  Madame,fo  no  doubt  he  is, 

.D/^^Ifaope  fo  toojbut  yet  let  mothers  doubt. 
T<r.Now  by  my  troth  if  I  ha<^  been  rcmembred, 
I  could  haue  giucn  my  Vncies  Graee  a  flout,          (mine . 
That  ftioujd  haue  ncerer  toucht  his  growth  then  he  did 

.D«f  .How  my  prcttic  Yorke  ?  I  pray  thee  let  me  heafie  it. 

r<?r.  Marry  they  fty,that  my  Vncle  grew  fo  faw^ 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  cruft  at  two  houres  old 
Twas  full  two  year cs  ereJ  could  get  a  tooth* 
Granam,this  would  haue  beene  a  prittie  ieft* 

*Z>«f]f.I  pray  thee  prcttk  Yorke^whoitoid  thee  Cot 

Tcr^GrmsLnh  hisNurfe. 

2)»/,Why,f}ie  was  dead  erethou  wett  borne* 

7*<?r»lftwcre  not  fh c,I  cannot  tei!  who  told  me, 

perilioiis  Boy ;  go  too*-  you  arc  too  ilirewd, 

Car*Good  Madamebe  notangry  with  thechild, 

^.Pitchers  haue  eares.  Etiter  D&yf§f, 

C^r.Hcre  comes  yourfonnCiLord  Marques  Dopfet, 
What  newc8  Lord  Marques  ? 

Dor.Such  newes,my  Lord,as grieues  meto vnfokL 

^.How  fares  the  Prince^ 

Doz-^WcUsMadan^ejaind  in  health. 

D«^What  istihcnewesth^i? 

DorXotd  Riucrs,and  LordGrayj^arefenttoPomfret, 
With  thcm,4Sir  Thomas  Vaugham^prifoners. 

D^f.Who  hath  committed  them  r 

7)tfr.The  mightieDukes^Glocefter^md  Buckingham. 

Car.Vor  what  offence  / 

D<?r,The  fummeof  all  f  canjl  haue  difclofeds 
Why>or  for  what  thefe  Nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  vnknowne  tomc^my  gracious  Lady* 

J^,  Ay  me,Ifcc  thedownefaUofour  houft. 
The  Tygcr  now  hath  ccazd  the  gentle  Hinde : 
Infulting  tywnnie  brgin&toict 
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Vpon  the  innocent  and  lawlcffe  t  hroane: 
Welcome  deftrudbn^dcathand  malftcre. 
I  fee  as  in  a  Mappc  the  end  of  dl. 

Accurfed  and  vnquiet  wianglingdaies^ 
How  many  ofyouhauc  mine  eyes  beheld  f 
My  husband  loft  his  life  to  get  the  aowne, 
And  often  vp  and  downemy  fonnes  were  tofl. 
For  me  to  ioy  and  wecpe  rheir  gaine  and  lolTc, 
And  being  feated*  and  domeftickebroyles 
Clcane  ouerblowne^themfelties  the  conqueroiirs  ^ 
Make  war  vponthemfelues^blood  againft  bloody 
Seifeagainft  felfe,Oprepofterous 
And  frankticc  outf  agcjcnd  thy  damned  fpleene^  * 
Or  let  me  die  to  looke  on  death  no  more. 

^^.Coroejcome^my  boy^we  will  to  i'anAuarie* 

D  fit  Ale  goealongwith  you^ 
You  haue  no  cauTe* 

CarMy  gracious  Lady ^go.  ^  8 

And  thither  bare  your  treauirc  and  your  goods*  + 
For  my  part,lle  refigne  vntoyour  Grace, 
The  Scale  I  kecpe^and  fo  betid  to  mci 
As  well  1  tender  you,and  allof  yours : 
Come  ile  condu^  you  to  the  Sanduarie.  Exennt, 
The  Tyumpetsfiund*  Bnterymmg  Prime, the  Duk^  of 

giofier^nd  Buckittgham^  Cardimll^  (^c*  (b  ef . 

j?«^i^WeIcomcfwectePrinceto  London  royoureham- 

^/<?. Welcome  deare  Cofen  my  thoughts  foueraigae: 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  melansholi^. 

Prin^o  yncle,but  our  croffes  on  the  way, 
Haue  made  it  tedious, wearifbm>andheauie : 
I  want  more  Vncles  heretowelcomeme. 

G^/(?«SwectcPrince,  the  vntainted  vcrtuc  of  your  yearcs, 
Haue  not  yetdiued  into  the  worlds  deceit ;  ^  + 

Nor  more  can  you  diflingu/ftof  a  man. 
Then  of  his  outward  (hew^which  God  heknowes> 
Seldome  or  neuer  iumpeth  with  the  heart, 
Thofe  Vnclcs  which  you  want,werc  dangerous^ 
Your  grace  attended  to  their  fugced  words. 
But  look  t  not  on  the  poyfon  of  their  hearts: 

God 
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God  kecpeyou  from  thciD,and  from  fuch  falfefriends* 
Prin^God  kcepe  me  from  Falfe  fricndsjbut  they  were  none* 
G/o.My  Lordjthe  Maior  of  London  comes  to  greeteyou* 
JEmer  Lord  Maior. 
LotM.God  bleffeyour  Grace, with  health  and  happie  daics. 

Priw.Ithankeyou  good  my  Lo.  and  tJhankc  you  all. 
I  thought  my  mother  and  my  brother  York e, 
Would  long  eie  this  haue  met  vs  on  the  way ; 
Fie,what  a  Aug  is  Haftings  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  vs  whether  tliey  will  come  or  no*       Enter  L.Haj}. 
And  in  good  time  here  comes  the  fweating  Lord, 
PW».Welcomemy  Lord;what,will  our  mother  come  f 
Haft,  On  what  occafion  God  he  knowes,not  1: 
The  Queene  y  our  morhcr^andyour  brother  Yorke 
Haue  taken  Sanduaric;  The  tender  Prince 
Would  fame  come  with  meto  mcctc  your  Grace, 
But  by  his  m other  was  perforce  with-hcld. 

Bhc,  Fie,  what  an  indfrcd:  and  pccuifb  courfe 
Is  this  ofhersf  Lord  CardinaliAvill  your  Grace 
Perfwade  theQuceneto  fend  the  Duke  of  Yorkc 
Vnto  his  Princely  brother  prcfently  ? 
If  (he  denie,Lord  Haflings  go  with  them. 
And  from  her  iealous  armes  plucke  him  perforce, 
CarMy  Lo^of  Buckinghamjif  my  wcakeoratork 
Can  from  his  mother  winne  the  Duke  of  Yorke, 
Anon  exped  him  heere :  but  if  fiic  be  obdurate 
To  milde  entrcatiesjGod  forbid 
Wcfliould  infringe  the  holy  priuilcdge 
Of  bleffed  Sanduarie :  not  for  all  this  land^ 
Would  i  be  guikie  of  fo  great  a  fi nne* 

"BHck,^o\x  arc  toofencelcfrcobdinate  my  Lord, 
Too  ceremonious  and  traditionall. 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  grcatnefle  of  this  age. 
You  breakc not  Sanduarie  in  feazing  him.- 
The  benefit  thereof  is  alwaics  granted 
To  thofe  whofe  dealings  haue  defei  ucd  the  place. 
And  thofe  who  haue  the  w/t  to  claime  the  place. 
This  Prince  hath  neither  claimed  it,uor  deferu^dit, 
And  therefore  in  mine  opinion  cannot  haue  it. 
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Then  take  him  from  thence  that  is  not  there, 
You  brcakc  no  priuiledge  nor  charter  there : 
Ofthaue  IhcardofSaduan'emcn;, 
But  Sanduarie  children  neucr  till  now, 

C^r. My  Lord,you  flialJ  oucr-rulemy  mind  for  once? 
Come  on  Lord  Haftings>will  you  goe  with  me  ? 

Biifi*  I  goe  my  Lord.  Exit.  C^r^  &  H^Jf. 

Pri.Good  Lords  make  all  the  fpeedie  haft  you  may. 
Say  Vnclc  Ghcefter^ii om  brother  come. 
Where  fhall  we  foiourne  till  our  Coronation  ? 

Where  itthinkft  beft  vnto  your  royallfelfe: 
If  I  may  counfell  you,  fome  day  or  two 
Your  highnelTe  ihall  rcpofe  you  at  the  Tower 
Then  where  you  pleafe  and  ihail  be  thought  moft  fit 
For  your  bcft  health  and  recreation, 

PriA  doe  not  like  the  Tower  of  any  place : 
Did  IhUus  Cajer  build  that  place  my  Lord  ? 

'Bf*ek^  He  did,my  gratious  Lo»  begin  that  place. 
Which  fincc  fucceding  ages  haucrccdificd. 

Frin,\%  it  vpon  record;or  die  reported 
Suecffiuely  from  age  to  age  he  built  it  ? 

BuckYi^on  record  my  gracious  Lord, 

/'rw.  But  fay  my  Lord  it  were  notregiftred^ 
Me  thinkes  the  truth  (liould  liue  from  age  to  age, 
Astwere  rctaild  to  all  pofleritic, 
Euen  to  the  general!  ending  day* 

Cjlo.So  wife,fo  yong>they  fay  do  neucr lioe  long* 

?r/«.  What  fay  you  Vncle  ? 

Glol  fay , without  Caraders  fame  iiucs  long  : 
That  like  the  formall  vice,iniquicie, 
I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word. 

Prifi, That  laltus  Cafiir  was  a  famous  man. 
With  what  his  valour  did  inrich  his  wit. 
His  wit  fetdownctomake  his  valour  liue; 
Death  makes  noconqueft  ofhisconqucrour. 
For  ncwhc  liucs  in  farac,though  not  in  life : 
He  tell  you  what  my  Coufen  Buckingham. 

BuckSNh^t  my  gracious  Lord  I 

7V/».AndifI  liue  vntiUI  be  a  raan, 
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He  winne  our  ancient  right  in  France  ag^mc. 
Or  dye  a  fouldier  as  I  Mud  a  King« 
gip.  Short  rommers  lightly  hauea  forward  fpring. 
enter yongYorke^H^flings,  Cardincll. 

S/de.Now  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  Duke  ofTork^^ 

Prw.Richard  of  r<?r^,how  fares  our  noble  brother; 

Tor^Well  my  dearc  Lord ;  fo  muft  I  call  you  now. 

i^m  J  brother  to  our  griefe>as  it  isyours : 
Too  late  he  didc  that  might  haue kept  that  title. 
Which  by  his  death  hath  loft  much  maicftic. 

(7/^^.How  fares  ourcoufen  noble  Lo.ofT^^ri^^'  ? 

Tor,\ thanke  you  gentle  vnclc.  O  my  Lord, 
You  faid  that  1  die  weeds  are  faft  in  growth  ; 
ThePrince  my  brother  hath  out  growne  me  farre. 

GloHo^  hath  my  Lord* 

Tor,  And  therefore  is  he  idle  ? 

gio,0\\  my  faire  coufenj  muft  not  fay  fo. 

TVr.Thcn  he  is  more  beholding  to  you  then  I. 

(7^.He  rtiay  command  me  as  my  foueraigne^ 
But  you  hauepowerin  measinakinfman. 

Tor,\  pray  you  Vncle  giue  me  this  dagger. 

CloMy  dagger  litleeoufcnjwith  all  my  heart. 

Prm,A  bcgger brother? 

Tor.Ofmy  kind  Vncle  that  I  know  will  gitie. 
And  being  but  atoy,which  i«  no  gift  to  giue# 

GU.  A  greater  gift  then  that,  ile  g'lue  my  cofen. 

Tor,  A,  greater  gift  ?  O  thats  the  fword  too  it, 

g/o.l  gentlecolenjwere  it  light  enough. 

Tor.O  then  I  fee  you  will  part  but  with  light  gifts^ 
In  weightier  things  youlefay  a  bcggernay. 

GUjt  is  too  weightie  for  you  grace  to  weare. 

Tor,  I  weigh  it  lightly  were  itheauier* 

<7^.What,wouldyou  hauc  my  weapon  little  Lord  ? 

Tor  A  would  that  I  might  thanke  you  as  you  call  me. 

<7^.How?  r^nLitle* 

PrinMy  Lo :  oiTorke  will  ftill  be  croffe  in  talkc 
Vncle  your  grace  knowes  how  to  beare  with  him* 

Tor. You  mcanc  to  beare  mc,not to  bcare withmc: 
Vncle,my  brother  mockcs  both  you  and  mci 
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Bccaufcthat  I  amlidclikean  Jpe. 

He  thinkes  that  you  fhould  bcarc  mc  on  your  ftiouldcrs. 

Buc,  With  what  a  (Katpe  prouidcd  wit  he  rcafons, 
Toniitti'gatc  thefcornche  gtue  his  vnclc, 


So  cunning  and  lb  young  iswondcrfull. 

g/oMy  Lo: wiltpleafeyoupaffealong  i 
My  fclfc  aad  my  goodcoufen  BHcki»ghfif»y 
Will  to  your  mother,to  intreat  oPhcr 
To  me«tyou  at  the  Towcr,and  welcome  you. 
Yor4  VVhat  will  you  goe  rnto  theTowcr  my  Lord  ? 
Priin.My  Lord  FrotcElormVi,  haue  it  fo. 

fliall  not  flccpc  i  n  quiet  at  the  Towcr. 
(j/f , Why , what  fhould  you  Fcare  ? 
Tor.Mary  my  vncle  Ciarence  angry  ghofl  t 
My  G  ranara  told  mc  he  was  murdred  there* 
^rtn*\  fcare  no  vncks  dead. 
G/fl.Nor  none  that  liuc,  I  hope* 
PmJVnd  if chey  liue,  I  hope  J  need  not  feare* 
But  come  myL,  with  a  hcauic  heart 
Thinking  on  themjgoe  1  vnto  the  Tower* 

Bhc.  rhinke  you  my  Lo ;  this litic prating  Yorkc^ 
Whas  nor  incenfed  by  his  fubtilc  mother, 
To  taunt  and  fcorne  you  thusopprobrioufly  ? 

(7/ej.No  doubt,no  doubt^Oh  tis  a  perilous  boy) 
Boldjquicke)ingenlous,forward,capabic, 
He  is  all  the  mothersjfrom  the  top  to  toe. 

BHc^JVt\\  let  them  reft :  come  hither  CMesbj^ 
Thou  art  fworncas  dcepely  to  cffed  what  we  intend^ 
o^s  clofcly  to  conceale  what  we  impart* 
Thou  knoweft  our  rcafons  vrgdevpon  thcway : 
What  thinkeftthoujis  it  not  an  cafic  matter 
To  make  WiUiam  L.  ti^fiings  of  our  rainde» 
For  the  inftalmcnt  of  this  noble  Dqke, 
In  thcfeatetoyallofthis  famous  He  ? 

Cauf  He  for  his  fathers  fake  fo  lou«s  the  Prince, 
That  he  will  not  be  wonne  to  ought  againft  him. 
ifw^Whatthinkcft  thou  then  ofStankjr,whatwillhe^ 
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Cau  He  will  doe  all  in  all  as  Haftings  doth. 

^w.WcUjthen  no  more  but  this ; 
Go  gentle  ^^/^v^/,and  asic  were  a  farre  ofF, 
Sound  Lord  Haftings  how  he  ftands  afFeded 
Vnto  our  purpofcjl  f  he  be  willing, 
Encourage  himjand  ftiew  him  allourreafons  : 
if  he  bcleaden>Icie>CDld,vnwiiling, 
Be  thou  To  too;  and  fo  brcake  off  your  talke. 
And  giuc  vs  notice  of  his  inclination, 
For  we  to  morrow  holddeuided  counfclsj 
Wherein  thy  felfe  (hal  t  highly  beemploy ed. 

G"/-?* Commend  me  to  Lord  yyilltam,\t\\  him  Cumhj 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  aducrfaries 
To  morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret  Caflle, 
And  bid  my  friends  forioy  of  this  good  newes, 
due  gentle  Miftris  Shore^ont  gentle  kifT'c  the  more. 

Buck^Goo^  Cateshy  effcd  this  bufincCTcfoundly. 

C^t*  My  good  Lords  both :  with  all  the  heede  I  may. 

(7/fl.ShaIl  we  heare  from  you  Cattshj  ere  wc  flecpe  I 

Cat?io\x  (hall  my  Lord.  Exit  Cateshj^ 

Glo,kK  Crosby  placc,there  lliall  you  finde  vs  both* 

5/Kri^.Nowmy  Lord^what  Hiali  wc  do,if  wcpercciuc 
William  Lord  B^afitngs  will  not  yeeld  to  oar  comptots  I 

Glo, C  h  op  off  h is  head  man,(bnTe  what  we  will  do, 
And  looke  when  I  am  King,  claime  thou  of  mc 
The  Earledome  oFH^r^/fv-df  and  the  mooueables. 
Whereof  the  King  my  brother  flood  poffed* 

i?»fi^lleclaimcthat  promifc  at  your  Graces  hands. 
And  looke  to  hauc  it  ycclded  with  wiilingneffe. 
Comelet  vs  fup  betimes^that  afterwards 
We  may  d igeft  our  complot*  in  fome  forme.  Exemu 
Enter  a  mt^enger  to  Lord Haflmgf^ 

A^efSMh^X  ho  my  Lord. 

H/*/.Who  knocks  at  the  eoor e  ? 

Mef  A  meffenger  from  the  Lord  Stanlej,  Enter  L,  Baft. 

H^/.Whatsaclocke? 

Meff,  Vpon  the  ftroke  of  fourc* 

H^/.Cannot  thy  maifter  fleepc  tJic  tedious  nights  ? 
AfefSo  it  Ihould  fceme  by  thatlhaue  to  fay  ; 
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Firft  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  Lordfhip, 

H^/»And  then.wi/e/^t^adthen  he  Tends  you  word, 
He  drcamtto night,theBaare  had  caj> his  helme  ; 
Befidcs  he  iayes>  there  are  two  counftls  held, 
>^nd  that  may  be  determined  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rcw  at  the  other, 
Therefore  he  fends  to  know  your  Lord/hips  plcafurc 
If  prefently  you  will  take  horfe  with  him, 
,-^nd  with  all  fpeedc  port  into  the  North, 
To  [liunthe  danger  that  his  foulediuines. 

Hafi'Good  fellow  go,returncvnto  thy  Lord : 
Bid  him  not  fearethe  feparated  councds : 
His  Honour  and  my  felCe  are  at  the  one. 
And  at  the  other  is  my  feruant  dtteshj  i 
Where  nothing  can  proceed  that  toucTieth  vs^ 
Whereof  1  fhall  not  haue  intelligence* 
Tell  him  his  fcares  are  fliallow,wantinginftancie« 
And  for  his  dreames,  I  wonder  he  is  fo  fond. 
To  truft  the  mockerieofvnquietflumhers. 
To  fiyetheBoare  before  tlieBoarepurfucvs, 
Were  to  incencethc  Boare  to  follow  vs, 
e^nd  make  purfuite  where  hcdid  mcane  no  chafe. 
Go,  bid  thy  maiftcrrife  and  come  tome. 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  T^iwer,  3^ 
Where  he  lliall  fee  the  Boare  will  vfcvs  kindly. 

MefMy  gracious Lordjile  tell  him  whatyou  fay,  B^t^ 
Enter  (^atesby  to  L,  Hafltngs, 

^4?.  Many  good  morrowes.toniy  noble  Lord. 

Hafl.Good  morrow  Cateshj :  you  are  early  ftirring^  3^ 
What  nevvesiw'hat  newes,  in  this  our  tottering  (late  f 

CatM  h  a  reeling  world  indeedemy  Lord, 
And  I  bclceue  twill ncuer  ftand  vpright 

Till  RichadrndLX^  the  Garland  of  the  Realme.  40 
Hafly^\\o  t  weare  the  Garland  fdoeft  thou  meanc  the 
Cat,!  my  good  Lord.  f  Crown e  \ 

Haft,  He  haue  this  crovvnc  of  mine,  cut  from  my  fhoul- 

Erc  1  wiil  fee  the  Crownc  fo  foulc  mifplafte :  (ders,  44- 

But  can  {\  thou  gefTe  that  he  doth  ay  me  at  it  f 
C^/,Vpor*  my  life  my  L«  and  hopes  to  findeyou  forward 
F  I  Vpon 
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Vpon  his  party  for  the  gaine  thereof. 
And  thcrcvpon  hcfcnds  you  this  good  ncwcs 
That  this  fame  very  day , your  enemies, 
The  kindred  of  theQuecJii^niuft  die  at  Pomfrn, 
Hafi. Indeed  I  am  no  mourner  for  this  newes, 
Because  they  hauc  beeoe  flili  mine  enemies : 
But  that  He  glue  my  voycc  on  l^chards  fide. 
To  barremy  maiftcrs  hcircs  in  true  dilcenr^ 
Ood  knowcs  I  will  not  do  it  to  the  death. 
^^r.God  kecpeyour  Lordfliip  in  that  gracious  mindc, 
liaft&\xt  I  (hall  laugh  at  this  a  tv^elmonth  hence^ 
That  they  who  brought  me  in  my  maifters  hate, 
I  Hue  to  looke  vpon  their  tragedie : 


H^/.Ereafortnight  makcmeelder, 
llefendfome  packing,thatyetthinkcnoton  it. 

Cau  Tisa  vileth/ng  to  die  my  gracious  Lord 
When  men  are  vnprepard,and looke  not  forit, 

Hi«/?.0  monftrous,monftrous,and  fofalsitout 
W\i)ciRui€rs,VaHghntJ,  Gray  randfo  twill doo 
With  fome  men  clse,who  thinkc  themfelues  as  fafc 
As  thou,and  I,  who  as  thou  knowft  are  dearc 


Crf^*The  Princes  both  make  high  account  of  you, 
For  they  account  his  head  vpon  the  bridge. 
Hj/?*  Iknow  they  do>and  1  hauewcll  defcruedit. 


Whatmy  L.  where  is  your  Boare-fpeare  man  > 
Feare  you  theBoare,  and  goe  you  fo  vnprouided  ? 

StanMy  L»  good  morrow ;  good  morrow  Cateshj: 
You  may  ieft  on>but  by  the  holy  Roode, 
I  do  not  like  thefefeuerallcouncels  1. 

HafiMyh,  I  holdmy  lifeas  dearcasyou  do  yours, 
And  ncuer  in  my  life  J  do  proteft^ 
Was  \i  more  precious  to  me  then  it  is  now, 
Thinkc  you,  but  that  I  know  our ftate  fecure, 
Iwould  hefo  tryumphantas  I  am  ? 

<?M.The  Lords  of  H'omfrtt  when  they  rodefrom  London 
Werciocund^andfuppofde  their  ftates  was  furC) 
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And  indeed  had  DO  caufe  to  miftruft  : 
But  yet  you  fee  how  foottcthe  day  orccafti 
This  fudden  fcab  of  rancor  I  mifdoubt. 
Pray  God,  1  fay,  i  proue  a  ticedltlle  coward, 
But  come  my  L.fliall  we  to  the  Tower  ? 

HafiJ  go ;  but  flay >heare you  not  the  ncwes  ? 
This  day  thofe  men  you  talke  of,are  beheaded . 

Sm*  They  for  their  truth  might  better  wcarc  their  heads. 
Then  fomethat  haue  acculed  them  wcare  their  hats  : 
But  come  my  L.  let  vs  away*        Exit,  L*Staftd/ey,  ^  Cafm 

Hafi^Goyou  before?  Ik  follow  prcrently* 
£ftfer  Hfifiingsa  Furfiuant* 

Hafi.WtW  met  HafthgfMo^  goes  thcworld  withthee? 

'J'lW'.Thc  better  that  it  pleafcyour  good  Lordfcip  to  ask* 

Haft.  I  tell  thee  fellow^tis  bet^r  with  mcnow, 
Then  when  I  met  thee  laft  where  now  we  mecte : 
Then  was  I  going  pn'foner  to  the  Tower, 
By  thcfuggeftion  ofthcQueencs  al!ic$r 
But  now  I  tell  thee  (keepe  it  to  thy  felfe) 
This  day  thofe  enemies  are  put  to  death. 
And  I  in  better  flatethen  eucr  i  was. 

P//r.God  hold  it  to  your  Honours  good  content. 

Haft.  CtAvnercy  Hafti?)gfj  hold  fpcnd  thou  that- 
Hegthes  him  hisffirfe, 

P^r  God faue your  Lordrtiip.  Sxit.T^nr^  EnteraPriefi. 
What  fir  Iohn,you  are  well  met; 
lam  bcholdingto  you  for  your  la  ft  day  es  exercife  .* 
Come  the  next  Sabbotb,and  I  willcontentyou.  He  vhifpers 
Enter  *B«fkpfgham%  {m  hts  eare* 

*Buc*  How  now  Lord  Chamberlaine,what  talking  with  a 
Your  friendsat  Pomfret  they  do  need  the  Prieft.  (pricft/ 
Your  Honour  hath  no  fliriuing  worke  in  hand. 

Haft*  Good  faith,and  when  1  met  this  holy  man, 
Thofe  men  you  talke  of,  came  into  my  minde ; 
Whatfgoyou  to  the  TowermyLord  ? 

S/^f  ♦  \  do,butlong  1  fliall  not  flay, 
I  Hiall  returne  before  your  Lordfhip  thence. 

Haft,  Tis  like  enough,for I  ftay  dinner  there* 

Z?w.Andfupp6rtoo,althoughthouknowJiitnoi  ; 

Come 
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Come»(liaU  wc  goc  along  ? 

Enter  Sir  RtchAd Ratiiffe^mth  the  Lord Riaer^^ 
Grayi^wdV^fighany  frifenen. 
/?^/,Come  bringfofth  the  prilbners, 
KiH*S\x  Richard  %^tlife^\tt,  me  tell  thee  this : 
To  day  Hialt  thou  behold  a  Tubied  die, 
For  truth/or  dut/jand  For  loyaltie. 

(yr^jy.God  keepc  the  Prince  from  all  tliepackc  of  you  « 
ex^  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-fuckers. 

Riu.O  pGmfret^Pemfret.O  thou  bloody  pf  ifon, 
Fatall  and  ominous  to  noble  Peercs  ; 
Within  the  guilty  clofure  of  thy  walks 
l^fW^  the  tccond  here  was  hacktto  death  : 
And  for  more  ilaunder  to  thy  difmall  foulc. 
We  giue  thee  vp  our  guiltlelircblouds  to  drmke. 

(Jr^j.Now  Margarts  curfe  if  falnc  vpon  our  heads^ 
For  ftanding  by,when  Richard  ftabd  her  fonne. 

i^iV/.Then  curfl  (he  Haftings^  then  cur  ft  ^tBHckingham^ 
Thencurft  flic  Richard,  O  remember  God, 
To  bearc  her  prayers  for  them  as  now  for  vs, 
tyfnd  for  my  fitter  and  her  princely  fbnne 
Befatisficd  dcare  God  with  our  truebloKds, 
Which  as  thou  knowcft  vuiuftly  mutt  be  fpilt. 

jR^^ComC)Come,dirpatch,the  limit  of  your  liucs  is  out* 
Come  Gray yConic  VanghamMx.  vs  all  imbrace 
And  take  our  leaues,  vntill  we  mectc  in  heauea.    Exeunt  - 
Enter  the  Lords  to  comfelh 
Haft,  My  Lords  at  oncc,the  caufe  why  w«  are  met. 
Is  to  determine  of  the  Coronation. 
In  Gods  name  fay,  when  is  this  rayallday  ? 
Bue*  Are  all  things  fitting  for  that  royall  time? 
T>Ar.  It  is,and  let  but  nomination. 
ISiJh,  To  morrow  then,  I  gueflfe  ahappie  time, 
T^uc,  Who  knowes  the  Lord  TroteUors  minde  herein  ? 
Who  is  moft  inward  with  the  noble  Bnk^  I       (his  mind* 
^^Why  you  my  L :  me  thinks  you  fhouldfooncfl  know 
BucyNY^o  I  my  Lord  I  we  know  each  others  faces : 
But  for  our  hearts,  he  knowes  no  more  of  mine. 
Then  I  of  yours ;  nor  I  no  more  of  his,£hcn  you  of  jtiine^ 
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Lord /^<5^iV^Ayou  And  he  are  ncarc  inlouc* 

H^fid  thattke  his  grace,I  know  he  louessne  well: 
But  for  his  purpofc  in  the  Coronation 
Ihaue  not  fonndcci  hlm,nor  he  deh'uered 
HU  graces  pkafurc  any  way  therein : 
But  you  nay  L»  may  name  thetame^ 
And  in  the  Dukes  behalfc  lie  giuc  my^oycc,  20 
Which  I  prcfumc  he  will  take  in  good  part#  + 

Sf/K  Now  in  goo4time  heere  comes  the  Duke  hinifelfe, 

CloMj  noble  L.  and  cou^s  all  good  morrow^ 
lhauebenclonga  flecpe,butiiow^Ihope  24.4 
My  abfencc  doth  ncgled  no  great  defigncs, 
Which  by  my  preTencc  might  haue  bene  concluded, 

Buc*  Had  notyoucowievpon  your  kw  my  Lord^ 
jyillMm  L»  Hufiings  had  now  pronounft  you  part:  28  + 

I  mcane  your  voyceforcrowhingofthc  King. 

C7/p.Then  my  L.  Hffisf^itio  man  might  be  bolder^ 
His  LordHiip  knowes  me  well>andloucs  me  well 

HaflA  thanke  your  grace* 

GhMy  Lord  of  Elic. 

:2?//&.MyLord*  32 

G/0*When  I  was  laR  in  Holbornei 
1  fawr good  ftrawbcrries  m  your  garden  there, 
I  do  bcfecchyou  fend  for  fome  of  them* 

Bijh,  I  goe  my  Lord  ♦  3  6 

(7/<T.Courcn  ittcl(iftghaf»iZ  word  with  you : 
Cateshy\\zxh  (bunded  Hayings  in  our  buHneffet 
And  findes  the  tefty  gentleman  (b  hote^ 
As  hewiUloofe  his  head  ere  giuc  confent,  40 
His  maifters  fonneas  wotiliipfull  he  termesit)  + 
Shall  loofe  the  roy  altie  of  Eriglands  throane* 

^lir^.Withdraw  you  hence  myL.  He  follow  you.  £Xf  CU* 

Z>i«r«Wehauenotyctfctdownethisdayoftriumph.  44. 
To  morrow  in  mine  opinion  is  too  foone  / 
For  I  m/felfeam  not  fo  well  prouided. 
As  elfel  would  be,  were  the  day  prolonged* 

Euterrhe  BiJhofofElk.  (  berries* 

Bifh.  AVhere  is  my  t,Pr<?r^^ar,I  haue  fent  for  thefa  ftraw-  48 
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l/4/?.Hls  grace  lookes  chccrcfully  and  fniooth  to  day, 
Tlicres  fomc  conceit  or  other  Iikc«  him  well, 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  fuch  a  Ipirit, 
I  thinke  there  i«  ncucr  a  mgn  in  Chriftcndomc> 
That  can  leflir  hide  his  louc  or  hate  then  he 
For  by  his  face  ftraight  ihaU  you  know  his  heart. 

Dar,  What  of  his  heart  perceiucyou  in  his  face, 
By  any  hkelihood  he  fhewed  to  day  ? 

Marry, that  with  no  man  here  he  is  offended, 
For  ifhe  wcrcjhe  would  haue  Hiewnc  it  in  his  face, 
JDop-J  pray  God  he  benotjl  fay» 
Cuter  (jlofler. 

Glo  1  pray  you  allvrhatdo  they  defcruc 
That  do  confpiremy  death  wfth  diucUifli  plots 
Of  damned  witchcrart,and  that  haue  preuaild 
Vpon  my  body  with  their  hclHfticharmes? 

H^.  The  tendciioue-Ibearc  your  grace  my  Lord, 
Makes  me  moft  forward  in  this  noble  prefencc. 
To  doonae  the  offenders  whatfoeucrthcy  be  : 
Ifay  my  Lord  they  haue  defer  ued  death. 

5?/^,Thenbeyoureyes  thcwitncfleof  thisill, 
Sec  how  I  am  bcwitcht;bchold  minearme 
Is  like  a  blafted  fapiing  withered  vp* 
This  is  that  ^^jr^r^/wifcthatmonftrous  witchi 
Conforted  with  that  harlot  ftrumpet.yWo 
That  by  their  witchcrafts  thus  haue  marked  me. 

Kj/?,  1  f  they  haue  done  thi«  thing  my  graciour  Lord* 

C7/<?jrthou  ProtfBcr of  thh damned  flrumpcr» 
Telft  thou  me  of  iifs  ?  thou  art  a  traitor 
Off  with  his  head*  Now  by  Saint  Paul, 
Iwiliootdinctoday  I  fweare, 
Vntill  I  feethcfamcfome  fee  it  done : 
The  reQ  that  loue  me,  come  and  follow  me.  Excmty  manet 

i7i?/?.W0,woj  fot  Englandyvxoi  a  whit  for  me.  Ca^nith  jiaft* 
For  I  roo  fond  might  haucprcuented  this  ; 
Stafiley  did  dreame  the  boare  did  race  his  hclme, 
But  I  difdaind  it^and  did  fcorne  to  fl ic. 
Three  times  to  day  my  footecloth  horfedid  ftumblc^ 
^nd  ftartkd  when  he  lookt  vpon  the  Tower, 
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As  loth  to  beare  me  (o  the  ilaughter-  houfe* 
Ohjnow  Iwanc  the  Pried  that  Ipakctomc, 
1  now  repent  I  told  the  Purfiuant, 
As  twere  triumphing  at  mine  enemies. 
How  they  at  "Fomjr^t  bloodily  were  butcher<l> 
And  I  my  fclfc  fccure  in  grace  and  fauour ; 
Oh  Margarct,Margaret ;  now  thy  hcauiccorft 
Is  lightened  on  poore  H/f/z^j^/ wretched  head. 

^^/tDifpatc h  my  Lord.the  Duke  vrould  be  at  dinner : 
Make  a  fliort  fhrift,he  longs  to  fee  your  head, 

Haft.O  momentary  ftatc  of  worldly  men, 
Whichwemorc  hunt  for,  then  for  thcgractofheaucn  ? 
Who  builds  his  hopes  in  aire  of  your  faitc  lookcs, 
Liues  like  adrunkea  Saylcron  amail^ 
Ready  with  eucry  nod  to  rumbledowne 
Into  fatall  bowels  of  thedcepe. 
Come  Icadc  meto  the  blocke, beare  him  my  head. 
They  rmileatme,thatfhorUy  fliall  be  dead.  Exeuttt* 
Emtr  ^uke  cfGloficrAiidBabkwgham  wdrmoHr* 
<7/tf*Come  coufenyCanil  thou  quake  &  ehange  thy  colours 
Murther  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word, 
And  then  begin  againeand  ((opagai0e, 
As  if  thpu  wert  deUraught  and  tnad  with  terror. 

^i/tf^.Tut  fearenotmc* 
I  can  counterfeitthedeepe  Tragedian, 
Speakc^and  looke  backe,and  prfe  on  euery  fide : 
Intending  deepe  fufpttion^gamy  iookes 
Are  at  my  feru  ice  like  inforced  (miles. 
And  both  are  readie  in  their  ofFices 
To  grace  my  ftratagems.  ^»r«  M^ictm 

G/^.Htxc  comet  theMaior. 

S$icXtt  me  alone  to  entertaine.lilm.  Lord  Maior 

^/pXooke  to  the  drawbridge  there* 

J^nrr.The  reaibn  wehaue  Cent  for  you* 

Ch^C^teshj  ouerlooke  the  walks. 

J?«r.Harkc,  1  hcarea  drumnie. 

CloXjooVt  backcdefend  thee,here  are  encdiies^ 

Buc.  God  and  our  itinocencie  defend ys» 

^^•Oj  O*  be  quiet>it  i*  C^fshj. 

G  a  €n\tf 
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IfHir  Cdte^hj  with  Haftingt  head. 
Ci^/.H[crc  is  the  head  of  that  fgnobie  traitor, 

The  dangerous  and  vnfufpe^cd  Haft  ings. 
GhSo  dcarc  1  lou  d  the  man-that  I  mud  wccpc 

I  tookc  hJm  forthe  plaincft  harmelcfTc  man, 

That  breathedvpon  this  earth  a  Chn'ftfan  : 

Looke  ye  my  Lord  Maior : 

I  made  him  my  booke-wherein  my  foule  recorded 

The  Hiftorie  c^ali  her  fccret  thought* 

So  fmooch  he  daub'd  bis  vice  with  (hew  oFvcrtuci 

That  his  apparent  open  goiit  omitted  t 

I  meanc  his  conuerfation  with  Sh^reswiky 

He  laid  from  all  attainder  of  fufped. 

Bfickj  Well,  wcll,he  was  thecoucrtft  fheltred  traitor 

That  eucr  liuM.would  you  haue  imagined. 

Or  almoft  belceuejwcrc  not  by  great  pxereruation 

We  line  to  tell  it  yow^The  Atbtilc  traitor 

Had  this  day  plotted  in  thecounfeli  hoii(e. 

To  murder  mcyandmy  good  Lord  of  Glocedtr^ 
j5^7<»r.Wbat,had  hcfo  I 
do.  What  thinkc  ye  we  are  Turkes  or  Infidckji 

Or  that  we  would  againd  checourfe  of Lavr, 

Proceed  thus  raihly  to  the  villaines  death» 

But  that  the  extreame  perill  of  the  cafe, 

The  peace  ofEnglandjand  our  perfons/afetie 
Inforft  ys  ro  this  execuTion  ? 

^.Now  faire  befaliyou>he  deferued  bis  death> 
u4nd  you  my  good  L«  both,  haue  well  proceeded^ 
To  warne  falle  traitors  from  the  like  attempts 
I  neuer  lookt  for  better  at  hishands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  Mi ftreffe  Shm^e. 

Qlo.Ytt  had  not  we  determined  he  fhould  die^ 
Vntill  your  Lordfhip  came  to  fee  his  deathy^ 
Wliich  now  the  longing  haft  oftbcfeour  frienda 
Somewhat  againft  our  meaning  haue  prcuented» 
Becaufc  my  Zord,wc would  hauchad  you  heard 
The  traitor  fpcake^and  timerouPy  confeBe 
Themanncr,and  the  purpofeof  his  treafon, 
That  you  might  wcHuauefi^nified  theramc. 

Vnto 
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of  Richard  the  Third. 
Vnto  the  Gkti2cn«,who  happily  may 
Mifconftruc  vs  in  bim,and  waile  his  deaths 

Ma,  My  good  Zr.y  our  graces  word  ihall  ferue^ 
As  well  at  1  had  feene  or  heacd  him  fpeake  • 
And  doubt  you  not  right  noble  Princes  both  ^ 
But  lie  acquaint  your  dutious  Citizens 
With  all  your  iutt  proceedings  in  this  eaic* 

Glo.  And  to  that  end  wc  wiQi  y  onr  Zordlhip  here^ 
To  auoid  the  carping  ceiifures  of  the  world. 

^/ir.But  fence  you  came  too  Jatc  of  ourintents, 
yctwitnertewhat  we  did  intend,andfo  myXord  aduc. 

6'/«?.  Afterjaftcr,  Coufcn  Buckingham*  Exit  Mmart^ 

The  Maior  towards  Guild-hall  hies  him  in  all  poA> 
There  at  your  meetcft  aduantageof  the  time, 
Infcrre  the  ba  (lardy  of  children 
Tell  them  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  Citizen, 
Oncly  for  faying  he  would  make  hisfbnnc 
Hcirc  to  the  Crowne,  meaning  (indeed^  his  lioufe> 
Which  by  the  figne  thcreofwas  tcarmed /b, 
Moreouerjvrge  hishatefuU  luxurie. 
And  beaftiall  appetite  in  changeofluft) 
Which  ftrctchedto  their  feruants,daughters,wiucs, 
£uen  where  hisluftfuU  eye^or  fauage  heart. 
Without  controll  lifted  to  make  bi«  prey : 
Nay  for  a  need  thus  farrecomc  ncare  my  pcrfon. 
Tell  them,when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  vnfatiate  f^^ir^^r^,  noble  Yor  ke? 
My  Princely  father  then  had  wares  in  Fr^ncey 
And  by  iull  computation  of  the  time, 
Foundjthat  theifTue  was  not  his  begot^ 
Which^vell  appeared  in  his  lineaments, 
Beingnotlung  like  the  noble  Duke  my  father: 
But  touch  this  fparingly  as  irwerc  farreoff, 
Becaufe  you  know  my  £ord,me  brother  liucs* 

5?*yc.Fearc  not,my  Zord,ile  play  the  Orator: 
As  if thcgoldcnfeeforwhich Ipleade, 
Were  for  my  felfc, 

G/oAfyou  thriucwcll,  bring  them  to  BaynardsCaft!e> 
Where  you  lhall  find  me  well  accompanied 

G  I  Wth 
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With  r«ucrcn<l  fathers  and  well  learned  BiHiops. 
Bmc,  About  threc'orfourcacIoGkelooketohcarc 

What  ncwcs  Gutld-hafl  afFordcth,  and  fo  my  Lord  farwclf, 
C7^»Novv  will  I  in  fo  take  fomc  priuie order   (  Ex,  Buc^ 

To  draw  the  Brats  of  C/arenccout  of  fight. 

And  to  giue  noticcthat no  manner  of  perfon 

Ac  any  time  hauc  recourfc  vnto  the  Princes*  Exift 
Enter  a  Scriuenermth  a  paper  mhu  h/ind. 

This  is  the  Indidment  of  the  good  Lord  Hafiirtgs, 

Which  in  a  fet  hand  ^airely  is  ingrofTd, 

That  it  may  be  this  day  rcad  oticr  in  Pauls ; 

And  markchow  well  the  fequcU  hangs  together, 

Eleucn  houreslfpcntto  write  it  oucr, 

For  yedernight  by  Catcsbyy)j^%  it  brought  mc, 

Thcprefidentwasfullaslongadooing, 

And  yet  within  thefe  fiuc  houres  hued  Lord  Hafiings 

Vntainted,vnexamined;  frec^at  libcrtic : 

Here's  a  good  world  the  while.  Why  who's  fo  groffc 

That  fees  not  this  palpable  deuice? 

Yet  who  fo  blind  butfayes  he  fees  it  not  / 

Bad  is  the  world,and  all  will  come  to  nought* 

When  fuch  bad  dealing  muft  be  fecnc  in  thought*  Exit. 
Enter  Glocefier  at  •ne  de^rcyBtickinghamat  Another. 
gUMoss  now  my  Lord  what  fay  the  Citizens  / 
Bfic.l>iow  by  the  holy  mpther  of  our  Lord, 

The  Citizcnes  are  mummeiandfpcakenotaword* 
G/o.Toucht  you  the  baftardy  of  Edwards  Children  I 
Btic,  1  did ;  with  the  infatiategrcedineffeof  his  dcfires. 

His  tyranny  for  trifles  :hisowne  baftardy. 

As  being  got,your  father  then  itiEranc^: 

Withall  1  did  inferrc  your  lineaments. 

Being  the  right  Idea  of  your  fathct. 

Both  in  one  forme  and  noblcnclTc  of  minde : 

Layd  vpon  all  your  vid:orics  in  Scotland: 

Your  Difciplinc  in  warre>wifedomc in  peace. 

Your  bountic,vcrtue,faire  humilitic 

Indeed  left  nothing  fitting  for  the  purpofc 

Vntouch'tjor  fleightly  handled  in  difcourfc: 

A  nd  when  my  Oratorie  grew  to  «nd, 

Ibad 
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I  bad  f  hem  that  loucs  their  Countries  goody 
Cry,God  fauc  RicharJ,Ei\ghnds  royaliKing. 

Gi(f.t^,  and  did  they  fo  ? 

JBuc.  No  fo  God  hclpc  me. 
But  like  dumbe  (latues  or  br eathlefTc  dones, 
Gazde  cacc  on  other  and  lookt  deadly  pale : 
Which  when  1  faw,  1  reprehended  them  : 
And  askt  the  Mayor  what  meanes  this  wiirullfilencc  I 
His  anfwere  vas,the  people  werenot  wont 
To  bcfpoketoojbut  by  the  Recorder. 
Then  he  was  vrgdeto  tell  my  talc  againe : 
Thus  faith  the  Dukcjthushath  the  Dukeinferd  ; 
But  nothingfpcake  in  warr.intfirom  himfelfe  .* 
When  he  had  doncfome  followers  of  mine  owiic 
At  the  lower  end  of  the  hall^uricd  vp  their  caps. 
And  fome  ten  voyccs  crycdjGod  fauc  King  Richud: 
Thankes  louing  Citizens  and  friends  quoth  1,. 
This  gcnerall  applaufc  and  louing ihoute^ 
Argues  your  wifedome  and  your  loucs  to  Richard  z 
fgytnd  Co  brake  ofFaiid  came  away. 

G/o.  What  tonguclcrfe  block s  were  thcy>  would  they  not 

t5«r.No  by  my  troth  my  lord,  (  fpeake  / 

gioJW\\\  not  the  Mayor  rlien,  and  his  brethercn  come? 

^^f^-.The  Mayor  is  hecre .  and  intend fomes  fcare. 
Be  not  fpokcn  withall,but  with  migbticfute : 
And  looke you  get  a  prayer  booke  in  your  hand. 
And  (land  betwixt  two  Church-men  good  my  Lord, 
For  on  that  ground  lie  build  a  holy  ddcdnt : 
Be  not  cafic  wonnc  to  our  rcqued ; 
Play  the  maydes  part,fay  no,but  take  it. 

g/o.  Feare  not  me,if  thou  canll  pleade  as  well  for  them, 
1  can  fay  nay  to  thee  for  myfelfe. 
No  doubt  weelc  bring  it  to  a  happie  ifTue. 
iucYou  (hall  fee  what  I  can  do,gct  you  vp  to  the  leads,  Sx» 
Now  my  Lord  Mayor,!  dance  attendance  here, 
1  thinke  the  Duke  will  not  be  fpoken  withall.  Snter  Catejiy. 
Here  comes  his  fcruant ;  how  now  C^^v^/,what  fay  c$  he  I 

Cat,  My  Lord  h  e  doth  cnrreatc  your  G  race 
Tovifithimtomorrow^Qr  next  day : 

He 
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Heis  within  with  twoo  rcuerend  Fathtr^y 
Divinely  beut  to  meditation^ 
And  in  no  worldly  fute  would  he  be  mouM^ 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercife. 

if iyr.lleturne  good  CMnslfj  to  thy  £ord  againc, 
Tdl  him  niy  fclfc,  the  Msior  and  Citizens, 
In  dcepc  dcfignes  and  matters  of  great  moment^ 
No  lellc  importing  t  htm  then  our  generall  good> 
Arc  come  to  haueTome  conference  with  his  grace* 

C^f  «lle  him  what  youlay  my  JU>rd.  E^i. 

Bh€*A  ha  my  Zord,this  prince  is  not  m  Sdnpordi 
He  is  not  lulling  on  aleawd  day  bed> 
But  on  his  Icnecs  at  meditation  z 
Not  dallyingwithabraceofCurtizanir^ 
But  meditating  with  two  deepcDiuines : 
Not  fleepingtoingroffc  his  idle  body. 
But  praying  to  inrich  his  watchful]  foule^ 
Happy  were  Englandjwould  this  graciour  prince 
Take  on  himlclfe  the  foueraigntig  thereon, 
Butfure  I  fearc  we  ftiall  neuer  winnehim  to  it* 

MaiM.9xry  God  forbid  his  grace Ihouldfey  vsnay* 
Enter  Catesl>y, 

BucJik^te  he  wilUhow  now  Cutesbj^ 
What  faycs  yourZord  ? 

Crff.My  Zrord  he  wonders  to  what  end  you  haue  anftmhled 
Such  troupes  of  Citizens  to  fpealce  with  him. 
His  grace  not  being  warnd  thereof  before 
My  Xordjhe  feares  you  meane  no  good  to  him* 

Bhc.  Sory  I  am  my  noble  coufen  Ihould 
Sufbedl  me  that  1  mcane  no  good  to  him. 
By  neauen  I  come  in  perferfloue  to  him. 
And  foontemure  returne  and  teli  his  grace ;  ExftX^t. 
When  holy  and  deuout  religious  men. 
Are  at  thtir  beads,tis  hard  to  draw  them  hence. 
So  fweet  is  zealous  contemplation^ 

Enter  Rick  aniiitypo  BiJhofs^Uft, 

tMaior.Sce  where  he  (lands  betweenc  two  Clergimen . 

i?«cTvvo  props  of  vertuc  for  a  Chr iftian  Prince : 
To  ftay  hmi  from  the  fail  ofvanitic, 

Famous 
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of  Richard  the  Tliird^ 

jpgrnovtsTl^aieMet^Rtofk  gracious  prince. 
Lend  fauourable  eares  to  my  rcqucR: 
jind  pardon  vs  the  interniprion 
OPthy  deuotion  and  right  Chriftian  zeale* 

gitf*  M^rLordjthere needs  no  fuch  Apologies 
I  rather  do  befcsch  you  pardon  me. 
Who  earned  in  the  feruice  ofmy  God, 
Neglect  the  vifitation  of  my  friends 
But  ieauing  this»vvhat  isyour  Graes  pleafiire! 

Buc.  Euen  chat  i  hope  which  pleafeth  God  aboye^ 
And  all  good  men  of  this  vngoiicrnd  Ite* 

C^J  do  fufpedl:,!  hauc  done  fbmc  oi^encej 
That  fecnic  difgracioos  in  the  Cities  eyes. 
And  that  you  corac  to  reprehend  my  ignorance^ 

Bue,You  hauc  roy  Lord would  k  pleafeyour  Gr^lce 
c^c  our  entreaties  to  amend  that  fauit. 

6^/ff.Elfe  wherefore  breath  I  in  ^  Chriffian  land  ? 

BHeHLbm  know  it  is  your  fault  that  you  f  cfigne 
The  fupreamc  Seate,the  Throne  maiedicall. 
The  Sceptred  office  of  your  Anceftors, 
The  hneall  glory  of your  royal!  Houfe, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemfftit  ftocke : 
WTiileft  in  the  mildeneflfe of your  ilccpie  thougbtSy 
Which  here  wre  waken  to  your  Councrycs  good ; 
This  noble  He  doth  want  his  proper  Hmbcs, 
Her  face  de&c  t  with  (cars  of  infamie. 
And  alniofl  ihouldred  in  this  Iwallowing  gulph 
Of  blind  forgetfulneile  and  darke  obltuion 
Which  to  rccoucr  we  harrily  foiicite 
Your  Gracious  fclfe  to  take  on  you  the  foueraigntie  thefoi^ 
Not  as  Prof  cdor,  Swteard,  ^Tubftitute, 
Nor  lowly  Fador  for  an  others  gaine  ? 
But  as  fuccediuely  from  blood  to  blood. 
Your  right  of  birth,  your  Emperiej  your  owne: 
For  this  confbrted  with  the  Citt!zens> 
Your  worfhipfull  and  very  louing  fmadsf 
Artd  by  their  vehement  infiigation^ 
In  this  iuft  futc  come  I  to  mouc  your  Grace. 

gu,  I  know  not  whither  to  depart  in  filcncc, 
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Orbitcrly  to  fpcakein  your  rcproofc^ 

Bdl  fittech  my  degree  or  your  condition ; 

Your  louc  dcferues  my  thankes,but  my  dcfert 

Vnmentablc Ihunncs your  high  rcqucft, 

Firfl  if  all  obQaclcs  were  cut  away, 

And  that  my  path  were  eucn  to  the  Crownc, 

A$  my  right  reuenew  and  due  by  birth, 

Yet  fo  much  is  my  poucrtic  of  fpirit. 

So  mightie  and  fomany  my  deieds. 

As  I  had  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatnelTc) 

Being  a  Barkeco  brookeno  mightie  fea. 

Then  in  my  greatneffecouctto  be  hid. 

And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  fmothcred : 

But  God  be  thanked  thcrcs  no  need  for  me, 

jind  much  I  necdeto  hclpe  you  if  rieed  were. 

The  royall  tree  hath  left  vs  royallfruite, 

Which  mellowed  by  the  dealing  hourcs  of  time  > 

Will  well  become  the  (cate  of  maieflie ; 

And  make  no  doubt  vs  happie  by  hisraigne* 

On  him  1  lay , what  you  would  lay  on  me  : 

The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happie  (larrcs. 

Which  God  defend  that  1  Ibonld  wTing  from him# 

BucMy  Lord,this  argues  confcicnce  in  your  grace, 
But  the  refpcds  thereof  are  nice  and  triuiall? 
All  circumftaiiccs  well  confidcred* 
You  fay  that  Edward  is  your  brothers  fonne^ 
So  fay  we  too>but  not  by  Edwards  wife 
For  fir  ft  he  was  contradled  to  Lady  Lncy^ 
Your  mother  liues,awitnefle  to  thatvow, 
And  afterwards  by  fubftitute  betrothed 
To  BoM^  fiftcr  to  the  Kmg  ofFroftee, 
Thefe  both  put  by  a  poore  petitioner, 
Acare-crazd  mother  of  many  children, 
A  beauty-waininganddiftreffed  widdowc, 
Euenin  thcaftcrnooneof  her  beft  dayes. 
Made  prifeand  purchafeof  hisIuHfulleye, 
Seduce  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts, 
To  bafe  declenfion  and  loathed  bigamie. 
By  bee  in  this  valawfuU  bed  he  gQt, 
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of  Richard  the  Third*  ni.^ 

This  J?iji^W,whotnc  our  manncwtcrmc  thePrince  : 
More  brttcrly  could  expottdlatc, 
Sauc  that  For  reuerence  to  (omc  aliuc 
Igiucarparingliniittomy  tongue: 
Then  good  my  Lord,take  to  your  royallfelfe. 
This  proffered  benefit  of  dignitic  i 
If  not  to  bleile  vs  and  the  land  withalli 
Yet  to  draw  out  your  roy all  ftockc, 

¥rom  the  corru  prion  of  a  bufmg  timc>  * 
Vnto  a  linealltruc  dcriued  courfc. 

Mat  J)o  good  niy  Lord,your  citizens  entreaty ou .  20  »^ 

Cai.O  make  them  ioy fuil,grani  their  lawfull  fute.  2  03 

Gto.  ^lasjwhy  would  you  hcapc  thofo  cares  ou  mcy 
i  am  vnfit  for  ftateand  dignitic,* 
I  doe  befcech  you  take  it  not  amiffc,  206 
lcannot,nor  1  will  notyecld  to  you» 

£»cSf you  refufe  it  as  iii  loue  and  zeale> 
Loth  todepofe  the  childe your  brothers  fonnc, 
-^fwcUweknow  y  our  tenderneflfe  of  heart, 
-rfnd  gentle  kind  effeminate  remorfe. 
Which  we  haue  noted  in  you  to  your  kio, 
^nd  egally  indeed  to  all  eflares^ 
Yet  whether  you  except  our  fute  or  no,  214  + 

Your  brothers fonnc  Aiall  rieucr  raigne  ourKingy 
But  wc  will  plant  forrc  other  in  the  throne. 
To  the  difgracc  and  downefall  of  your  houfe : 
jind  in  this  refolution  here  wcleaue you. 
Come  Cttizen6,zouads>IIe  intreat  no  more* 

G/0,0  do  not  (weare  my  Lord  of  Buckingham* 

C^r^Call  them  againe,my  Zord  and  accept  their  fiitc. 

tyfnoj)o,good  my  Lordjeaft  all  the  land  doe  rcw  it. 

G/o^Alou\d  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  care  ? 
WclLcall  themagaine,!  am  not  made  of  (loncs^ 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  intreats, 
-Albeit  again  ft  my  con.fcienceand  my  fbule,  I 
Co(eno£iS«r<^»^/7<r/w,andyoufagegrauemen^  ►l* 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  backc,  ^ 
To  beai*e  the  burthen  whether  1  will  or  no» 
I  muft  haue  patience  to  endure  the  ioadcs 
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Bu  t  if  bbcke  fcandall  or  fo  foulcfac't  reproach 
Attend  the  fequcli  of  your  impofitiony 
Your  fneereinforcement  fhaii  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  (laines  thereof. 
For  God  he  knowes,and  you  may  partly  fee, 
How  (arre  I  am  from  the  defirc  thereof. 

Maj.  God  blefTc  your  Gracc,wc  fee  it, and  will  G»y  it- 

glo.  In  faying  fo,you  (hall  but  fay  the  truth. 

Bhc^  Then  1  ialute  you  with  this  kinglyTitlc : 
Long  hue  King  ivi^W^i^Englandsroy all  King. 

Bnc^o  morrow  will  it  picafc  you  to  be  crowned  ? 
(?/<7.Euen  when  you  will/inceyou  will  hauc  it  fb. 
Bfte.To  morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  Grace. 
^^.Come,let  vs  to  our  holy  taskeagaine ; 
Farewell  good  Coufen,farcwell  gen  tic  friends.  Exeunt* 
Enter  ^iHecns  mother,  Dutchejfe  ofJerk^^Jtiarques 
Dorfet  at  one  doort^  TyHtchej[eifGiocefler 
at  another  doore* 
'DtJt^Who  mectes  vs  heere,my  Neece  ^Imagenet  l 
^g«.Si(ler  well  met, whkhcr  away  fo  faft  I 
Bnt.  Glo^  No  farther  then  the  Towcr,and  as  I  guefle, 
Vpon  the  like  deuotion  as  your  fcluest 
To  gratuUne the  tender  Princes  there. 
^<.Kind  fifter  thankes,weslc  enter  all  together. 
E^ter  the  lAetaenoMt  &fthe  T mer. 
And  in  good  time  here  the  Lieutenant  comes, 
M.  Licutenant,pray  you  by  your  leaue^ 
How  feares the  Prince  ? 

Z^^i/.  Well  Madam, and  in  health :  but  by  your  Icaue, 
I  may  not  fufFer  you  to  vifit  him. 
The  King  hath  ftraightly  charged  the  contrary. 
^.The  King  I  wh/,Tirho*$that  > 
Lteu,  I  cry  you  mercie,!  meane  the  Lord  Protector* 
^»  The  Lord  proted  him  from  that  Kingly  title: 
Hath  hcfet  bounds beiwixt  eheirloue  and  me ; 
lam  their  mother,  who  tliould  keepe  me  from  them  f 
1  am  their  father^mother;^ and  willTee  them. 
Dtit,  Gio,  Th«ir  AuntI  «m  in  Uw>in  fouc  thcirmotfacrr 

Then 
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Then  fcarcnot  thou*  lie  beare  thy  biamcs 
jitid  take  thy  ofticc  form  theconniypcrilL 

UcfiJ  docbcCcech  your  Graces  all  to  pardon  me 
I  am  bound  by  oath>l  may  not  doe  it, 
BnttrLordSsandly , 

StoftJLtt  me  but  meeteyour  Ladies  at  an  houre  hence^ 
And  lie  Taluteyour  Grace  of  Torke,  as  mother  : 
And reuerent looker  on, of  t'ji'o  faire Queenes. 
Come  Madam,yoii  muft  goe  with  me  to  Wcftminilerf 
There  to  be  crowned  \R^hardf  roy  all  Queene, 

^H.  O  cut  my  lace  in  fundeothat  my  pent  heart 
May  haue  fome  fcope  co  beate>  or  elfe  I  found 
With  this  dead  liking  newes^ 

2>w#Madam,hauc  comfore^how  fares  your  Grace  ? 

^gtf  •  O  Dor(ct,fpcake  not  to  mc,get  thee  hence. 
Death  and  deftrudion  dogge  thee  at  the  heclcs. 
Thy  mothers  name  is  ominous  to  children  > 
If  thou  wiltouerdrip  death>goe  cro^Tethefeas^ 
And  liuc  with  Richmond  from  rhe  race  of  hell, 
Goehie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  flaughtcr  houfc, 
Lcaft  thou  increafe  the  number  of  the  dead^ 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margarets  curfe> 
Nor  mother,wifc,nor  England?  counted  Quccne* 

Stoft,  Full  of  wifecatc  is  this  your  counfcll  Madam^ 
Take  all  the  fwiftaduantageofthe  tirne^ 
You  fliall  haue  letters  from  me  to  me  fonne. 
To  mccteyou  on  the  way  and  welcome you^ 
Be  not  taken  tardie^by  vnwife  delay. 

Dnt^Tor,  O  ill  difpcading  winde  of  miferie, 

0  my  accurfed  wombc,thc  bed  of  death, 
A  Coka  trice  haft  thou  hatcht  to  the  world, 
Whofe  vnauoy ded  eye  is  murtherous, 

Stan.QomQ  Madam,!  in  allhallewasfcntfor. 
D/ach,  And  I  in  all  vnwillingnefTe  will  goe, 

1  would  to  God  that  the  inclufiue  verge 

Of  golden  mcttall  that  muft  round  my  browc, 
Wcrered  hotte  fteclc  to  fearc  me  to  the  braine, 
Annoy  ntcd  let  me  be  with  deadly  poyfon, 
e/^nd  die,ere  men  can  fay^Godfaucthc  Qusenc. 

Hi  Stu. 
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Qh.  t^as  poor e  foulc,!  enui e  not  thy  gloiy  > 
To  fecdc  my  humoc,wi(h  thy  fclfc  no  harme. 
Dttt.  gU.  No,  when  he  that  is  my  husband  now, 
^  Came  to  me  1  followed  Henrifs  courfe, 

When  Icarfe  the  blood  was  wellwaQit  from  his  hands^ 
Which  iirued  from  my  other  angeli  husband, 
7^  Af\A  that  dead  faintjwhich  then  1  weeping  followed, 

0,whcn  I  (ay^llookt  on  Richards  face, 
This  was  my  wifli)be  thou  quoth  1  accurft> 
For  making  me  (b  yong,lb  old  a  widow* 
1\  ^nd  when  thou  wedllfletforrow  haunt  thy  bed^ 

^nd  be  thy  wife  if  any  be  fo  baddc 
As  miferable  by  the  death  of  thee, 
e^s  thou  haft  made  me  by  my  deare  Lords  death* 
1^  Loe,  euen  I  can  repeate  this  curfeagaine, 

Euen  in  fo  fhort  a  fpace,my  womans  heart 
Crofly  grew  captiue  to  his  hony  word$> 
*  e/^nd  prou  d  the  fubied:sof  my  owne  foules  curfc, 

t  82  Which  euerdncehath  kept  mine  eyes  fromfleepcY 

For  neuer  yet>one  houre  in  his  bed, 
Haue  1  enioyed  the  golden  dew  of  fleepe^ 
Bnthaue bene  waked  by  histimerous  dreames, 
8  6  Befides^he  hates  me  for  my  father  fVarmel^^ 

Ai\d  will  (liortly  be  rid  of  me. 

£l$t.  y^las  poore  foulc,l  pittie  thy  complaints . 
2>|y^(?^.Non1or€thcnfrommy  foulelmourne  foryours 
90  I  ^,Farcwell,thou  woeiiill welcomer  of  glorie. 

Dut.Glo.  Adue  poore  foule,  thou  takft  thy  leaue  of  it. 
D»^r<?r.  Go  thou  to  ii:irV<w</,&  good  fortune  guide  thee 
G o  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  Angels  guard  thee, 
94  Gothou  to  (anduarie,good  thoughts  poflTcrte  thee, 

I  to  my  graue  where  peace  and  reft  lie  with  me, 
Eightic  old  yeares  of  forrow  haue  I  feene^ 
97  And  each  hourcs  ioy  wrackt  with  a  wccke  of  teenc. 

> 

-^r^  TheTrHmpetsfoHftdy  Enter  Rithardcrmned,3$ic1^g' 

ham^  Cateshyitvith  other  Nobles. 
Jti/>g#Stand  all  apart.Cofen  of  BMckingham, 
Giue  mc  thy  hand ;  Here  he  sfcertdeth  his  throne. 

Thus 


> 
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Thus  high  by  thy  aduice 
And  thy  affidance  is  KingT^^Wfeatcd: 
But  (hall  wee  weare  thcTe  honours  for  a  day  i 
Or  lhall  they  Iaft>and  we  tcioycein  them  ? 
^xc.SriU  hue  they  jand  for  euer  may  they  lafl* 
Km.RLO  Buckmghamynov/ 1  doe  play  the  touchf 
To  trie  if  thou  be  currant  gold  indeed ; 
Yong  Edtvard  liues :  thinkenow  what  I  would  fay* 


King,  Why  BHckinghamyX^Ay  Ivsould  be  King, 
i?w,Why  fo  you  are  my  thrice  renowned  Liegc^ 
KinH^L :  am  I  King  ?  tis  fd,  buti?/^»^ii{liues» 
Sue,  True  noble  Prince* 
JTin  Obitterconfequcncc, 
That  Edward  dill  (hould  liue  true  noble  Prince* 
Cofen,thou  wcrt  not  wont  to  be  To  dull ; 
Shall  Ibeplaine  I  IwiOi  the  baftardsdead^ 
And  I  would  hauek  fuddenly  performde« 
Whacfaieft  thou  /fpeake  fuddenly,  be  briefe. 
Bhc*^ o\xi  grace  may  do  your  pleafurc. 
King,  Tut)tut,  thou  art  all  yce,  thy  kindnelTe&eezeth, 
Say^haue  I  thy  confent  that  they  (hall  die  f 

Bhc.G  iue  me  fome  brearh,fome  little  paufe  my  Lord* 
Before  1  pofitiuely  fpeake  herein  t 
I  will  refolue  your  grace  mimediatly. 
C4/.TheKing  is  angry /cc,he  bites  theltp* 
King^  I  will  conucrfc  with  iron  witted  foolcs^ 
And  vnrefpecf^iuc  boye$,none  are  for  me 
That  looke  into  me  with  confideratc  eyes 


!5tfy.Lord. 

King,  K  nowd  thou  not  any  whome  corrupting  gold 
"Would  tempt  vnto  a  clofc  exploit  of  death. 

5(?7,MyZord,IknowadifcontentcdGentlcman, 
Whofc  humble  meanes  match  not  his  baughtic  minde^ 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twentie  Orators  j 
And  will  no  doubt  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

King,  What  is  his  name  i 

Bojn  His  name  my  Lord^  is  Tcrrill 


King, 


ThcTrsgcdie^ 

Kkjg.  Goecall  bfm  hither  prcfentty. 
The  dccpc  reuoluing  wittie  Buckingham^ 
No  more  /hall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counftlU 
Hath  he  Co  long  held  out  with  me  vntirde^ 
And  (lops  he  now  for  breath  i 

How  nowywhat  newcs  with  you  f 

jy^T.  My  Lord,I  hcare  the  Marqueffc  Dorfct 

Is  fled  to  &ichmondyiR  rhoie  parts  beyond  tjie  Teas  where 
heabides* 
King^  Cdterhy*  Cat, My  Lord, 

Kiftg3MvckQt  it  abroad 

That  -^#nnc  my  wife  is  ficke  and  like  to  die> 

I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  clofe  : 

Enquire  me  ouc  fomemeane  borne  Gentleman^ 

Whome  I  will  marry  firaightto  C/^tr^^daughrer^ 

The  boy  is  fooli(b>2nd  I  feare  not  him  ; 

Lookc  how  thou  dream (1 : 1  fay  againe^giue  out 

That  -<^mie  my  wife  is  ftcke  and  like  to  die» 

ylbout  it/or  it  flands  me  much  vpon> 

To  ftop  all  hopes  whofc growth  may  damage  me, 

]  mud  be  married  to  niy  brothers  daughter. 

Or  ci(c  my  Kingdomeftands  on  brittle  glade, 

Murther  her  brothe!-s,andthcn  marry  her, 

Vncei taine  way  of  gaine.but  1  am  in 

So  farrc  in  blood,that  fin  plucks  on  Im, 

Tearcs  falling  pirtic  dwels  not  in  this  eye* 
Enter  TirrsU 

Isthy  nameXirrcl? 

y/r.  lames  71rW,and  your  moft  obedient  fubicd, 

King.Axt  thou  indeed  > 

TVnProoeme  my  gracious foueraignc. 

Xw^cDafft  thou  fefoluetokillafriendofmincif 

TirA  my  Lord,but  I  had  rather  kill  two  decpc  enemjcs. 

King^hy  there  thou  haft  it,two  dcepc  enemies^ 
Foes  to  my  reil,and  my  fwcetc  flccpes  diftuf  bs, 
^rc  they  that  I  would  hauc  thee  deale  vpon: 
TirrcIJmeanc  tho(c hazards  in  the  Tower. 

7^Xct  mc  hauc  open  mcanesto  come  to  thcin, 

^nd 
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Andfoonc  lie  rid  ypu  from  the  feare  ofthem> 

iCiwg.  Thou  fingft  Iwcct  mufickc^Come hither 7Vm4f, 
Go  by  thattoken,rifc  and  lend  thinecarc*      Hewhifpers  in 
Tis  no  more  but  (b,  fay,  h  it  done  his  carfK 

And  I  will  louc  thee,  and  pi  efcrrc  thee  too* 

Tir.  Tis  done  my  gracious  Lord, 

King.  Shall  we  hcare  from  thee  TirreB,€tt  we  fleepeB 
Biter  Buckingham*. 

Tirf  Yea  mygoodLord. 

Sue*  MyLord,  Ihaueconfideredinmy  mind. 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  (bund  rhe  in. 

King.  Well  let  that  paffe,Z)(?ry?n$  tied  to  Michmond. 

Bhc^  IhearethatnewesmyLord* 

Kingi^  Stanljt  he  is  your  wiues  fonne:  Well  looke  too  iu 

Bhc,  My  Lordlclairaeyourgift^my  due  by  promifc. 
For  which  your  honor  and  your  £aith  ispawnd^ 
The  Earledome  of  HerforA  and  the  moucaWey, 
The  which  you  promifed  I  (hould  ponreife. 

King,  Stanly  looke  to  your  wifc  jf  ihe  conuey 
Letters  to  ^Richmond  you  ihall  anfwereit* 

Bfic.  What  fayes  your  Highneffc  to  my  tuft  demand  ? 

King.  As  I  remember  Henry  the  fixt 
Did  prophcfiethat  Richmond  flioidd  beKingt 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peeuilll  boy, 
A  King  perhaps,  perhaps*  Bfsck:,  MyLord» 

King.  How  c  hance  the  Prophet  could  not  at  that  time> 
Hauc  told  me?  I  being  by » that  I  fhould  kill  him, 

Bf4c,  My  Lord,your  promifefortheEadedome* 

King,  Richmondy  when  laft  i  was  at  Exeter^ 
The  Maior  in  cuftcficfhewcdtnctheGaftle, 
And  called  it  Ruge-mount^atwhich  name  I  darted, 
Becaufe  a  Bard  of  IrtUnd  told  me  once 
1  (hould  not  liuclong  after  I  faw  Richmond 

Hhc.  My  Lord. 

King.  I>what$ a  clocked 

Bucki  I  am  thus  bold  to  put  your  grace  in  minde 
Of  what  you  promifdeme* 

King .  Well,  but  wbats  a clcckc? 

Buc,  Vpon  the  ftroke  often. 

I  Kfng. 


The  Tragedic 

Kin^*  Welljlctitftrikc. 
B/^c.  Why  let  it  ftrikea 

King  Bccaufe  that  like  a  lacke  rhon  keepf!  the  ftroke 
Betwixt  thy  beggingand  my  mcditatjon. 
1  am  not  in  the  giuiiig  vaine  to  day^ 

Bfic^  Why  then  rcfolue  me  whether  you  will  or  no  i 
K.  Tut,tut,thou  troubkft  mej  am  not  in  the  vaine.  £xit^ 

Bhc*  Is  it  euen  To  i  rew  ards  he  my  true  feruice 
With  fuch  decpe  contemptiniade  I  him  King  for  this  f 
O  let  me  thi  nke  on  Haflmgf,  and  begone 
To  Brecknock,  w  b ile my  fearcftill  head  is  on.  Exit^ 
Enter  Shr  Francis  Tirreli, 

Tir.  The  tyrannous  and  bloudy  deed  is  done^ 
The  mod  arch-ad  of  pitteous  malTacre> 
That  euer  yet  this  land  viras  guiltie  of» 
*J}ightoH  and  whom  1  did  fubborne^ 

To  do  thts  ruthfuiipeece  of  butchery? 
Although  they  vrere  fleflil  villaines.bloudy  dogSi 
Melting  with  tenderndTc  and  compaffion. 
Wept  like  two  children  In  their  deaths  fad  Hories: 
Loe  thus  quoth  DightonXzy  theft  tender  babes, 
Thus,thus quoth  Fm-iH  girdling  one  another 
Within  their  innocent  alablafter  armcs. 
Their  lips  likefoure  red  Rofeson  a{laike> 
When  in  their  ibmrncr  beaut ie  kid  each  other^ 
Abookc  ofpriiyer^  on  their  pillow  iaie. 
Which  cncc  quoth  i'drrfilaimoft  changed  my  nitnJ> 
But  O  the  Diueil !  there  the  villainc  ftopt, 
Whilft  Dightonthus  told  on  wefmoothered 
Thcmoft  repleniilicdfweet  workc  of  nature 
That  from  the  prime  creation  euer  heframdc> 
They  could  notfpeake^and  fo  I  left  them  both? 
To  bring  thefetydings  to  the  bloudy  King. 

Ente  r  King  Richard, 
^nd  here  he  come^-^fl  haile  my  foueraigneLicge. 

King,  Kind         and  I  happiein  thy  newest 

Tir.  Ifto  haue  done  the  thing  you  gaue  in  charge 
Beget  your  happineiTc^be  happie  then. 
For  it  is  done  my  Lordf 

King 


of  Richard  the  Third. 

Ki»i*  But  didft  thou  fee  them  dead? 

Tir*  1  did  my  Lord. 

iCw^.  And  buried  gentle  TirriH  I 

Tir.  The  Ghaplainc  of  the  Tower  hath  buried  thepi : 
But  how  or  in  what  place  1  do  not  know* 

Kipfg.  Come  to  me  Tirrill  loonc  at  after  fupper, 
And  thou  (halt  tell  the  proccffe  of  their  death, 
Meane  time  but  thinke  how  I  may  do  thee  good^ 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  defirc.  Exit  Tirrilf. 

EarcwcJltiliroone. 

The  fonnc  of  patency  haue  I  pent  rp  clofe> 
His  daughter  meanely  hauci  matcht  in  marriage, 
Thefonnes  of  Edward  Recpc  in  ^hrAhamsho^om^', 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  goodnight: 
Now  for  I  know  the  Brittaine  Richmond  aimes 
And  yongEIi^ifcth  my  brothers  daughter. 
And  by  that  knot  lookes  proudly  ore  the  cfowne. 
To  her  I  goe  a  iolly  thriuing  woocn       Snur  Cofefy* 
Cat.  My  Lord* 

King,  Good  newes  or  bad.that  thou  comeft  in  fo  bluntly? 

(at.  Bad  newes  my  Lord,  E/j  is  fled  to  Richmond, 
jind  Buckingham  backt  with  the  hardy  Wekhmcn 
Is  in  the  Held,  and  dill  his  power  encreafeth. 

King,      with  ^J^ff/^wwWtroublcs  me  more  ncarc 
Then  Buckingham  and  his  rafh  leuied  army.* 
Come,  I  hauc  heard  that  fearefullcommcnting, 
Isleaden  feruitorto  dull  del^y^ 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  fnaile-pac't  beggery. 
Then  fieric  expedidon  be  my  wings, 
lofie,  CHercarie,  and  Herald  for  a  King. 
Gome  mutter  men,  my  counfailc  is  my  fhield, 
We  muft  be  bri efe,when  traitors  braue  the  field.  Exeunt, 
SntcrJ^eehe  Margaret {ela» 

$iiu%Mar,  So  now  profperitic  begins  to  mellow, 
AndSrop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  thcfc  confines  flilie  haue  1  lurkt. 
To  watch  the  wayning  of  mine  aduerfaries; 
A  dire  indu^ion  ami  wftneire  too> 
And  will  to  Erancu  hoping  the  confequence 

I  %  Will 
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Wilt  prouc  as  bitter,  hhcke  and  sragicall, 
Withdraw  thcc  wretched  ./Wi?r^^m,who  comes  hccrc» 
Enter  the  ^Hecncy  ttnd  the  ^utchejfe  ofT orks* 
Ah  my  ypng  Princes^  ah  my  tender  babes! 
My  vnblowne  ftowerj  new  appearing  Tweets, 
1  i  yet  your  gentlcfoules  flie  in  the  aire? 
And  be  notfixtin  doomc  perpetuail? 
Houer  aboue  me  with  your  airie  wings  ? 
And  hcareyour  mothers  kmcntation* 

A-Zar*  Houer  about  her^fay  that  right  for  right. 
Hath  dimd  your  infant  inorae^  to  aged  night, 
.       ^^yih  thou  O  God  flie  from  Inch  gentle lambes> 
And  throw  them  in  the  intrailesof  the  VVolfe; 
When  didft  thou  fleepe,  when  fuehadeedwasdoneJ 

Mar.  When  holy  Maty  died,and  my  (wect  ^on*. 
DMchi  Blind  fjght^dcad  Hfe^  poore  mortall  Uuing GhoR, 
Woes  fceanejwoHds  ftiame^grauesducby  life  vfurpt^ 
Reft  their vnreft  on  EngUndi  lawfull earth, 
YnlawfoU  made  drunke  with  innocents  bloud. 

G  that  thou  would  ft  as  well  afford  a  grauc. 
As  thou  can  ft  yeeid  a  mclanchoUy  feat. 
Then  would  I  bide  my  bones,  not  reft  them  hcere : 

0  who  hath  any  caufe  tamournc  but  1  i 
Vuu  So  many  miferics  haue  crazd  my  voice 

That  my  vvoe-wearicd  tongue  is  mute  and  dumbcf. 
£^>rWPlantagen«t,  why  art  thou  dead/ 

^J\^(ir.  If  an  c  jen£  ibrrow  be  moft  reuercnt^ , 
Giue  mine  the  benefit  of  figniorie. 
And  let  my  woes  frowne  on  the  vppcr  hand. 
If  forrow  can  admit  focietic, 
Tell  oucr  your  woes  againe  by  viewing  mines. 
X  had  an  EdvMrdyi^9,Ry:h^rdkM>  him. 

1  had  a  Rich4rd,  till  a  Rtchard  kild  him* 
Thou  hadft  an  Edys^ard.tiWsiRkhandkild  him. 
Thou  hAd(k Si  Richard,  tilla  i^irW^kild  him, 

Dut^  I  had  a  %ich4rd  tOo,  and  thoudidft  kill  him: 
I  had  aii^^r/Wtoo,and  thou  hoipfttokillhim* 

cJHar.  Thou  hadft  a  Clarence  too,till  Richard  kild  him- 
Ecorafbithihekeiincllof  thy  wombc  hathcrcpt. 
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A  hell-hound  that  doth  hunt  vsalltodcath. 
That  Doggc  ttiat  had  hh  teeth  before  hiscyes 
To  worrie  iambes,  and  lap  their  gentk  bloods. 
Thatfoule  dcfaccf  of  Gods  handy  workc, 
Thy  wombe  let  ioofc  to  chak  vsto  ourgyaucs, 
O  vprighc,  iu(l,ap5d  true  difpofmg  God, 
How  do  1  thank ethectthat  this  carnail  curre 
Pxc/esonthciCi'ue  of  his  mothers  bodie, 
And  makes  her  pue-fellow  with  others  raone. 

Dfit.  O,  Harries  wife>  triumph  not  inmy  wocs> 
God  witncde  with  me,  ]  haue  wepc  for  ihee^ 

Mar,  Bcare  with  me,  1  am  hungry  for  reuenge^ 
And  now  I  cloie  roe  with  beholding  it; 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead^that  flabd  my  Sdwm-d^ 
T by  other  Sdvfard  djead ,  to  qui  te  niy  cdward, 
Yong  Tork^^  he  is  but  bootCjbecaufe  both  they 
Match  not  the  high  pcrFc(flioflofmy  lotife: 
Thy  Clarence  he  \%  dead,thatkiid  v^yEdwtrd^ 
And  the  beholders  of  this  Tragicke  play. 
The  adulterate  Haftings^Rwcrs^VaHgh&n^grAy, 
Vntimcly  (hsootbereain  their  duskic  graues, 
i^/^rW^ yet  liucs,  hels  blacke  intelligencerj 
Onely  referued  their  fador  to  buy  (buks^ 
And  fend  them  thither,  but  at  hand  dt  hand, 
Enfues  his  pitteousj  and  vupttticd  end, 
Earth  gapes, hels  burne$,fiends  roarc,Saint$  pray. 
To  hauchim  fuddenly  conucyedaway* 
Cancell  his  bond  of  life  deare  God  I  pray. 
That  I  may  line  to  fay  the  Dog  is  dead. 

O  thou  didtJ  prophefiethe  time  would  come 
That  I  ihould  wi(h  for  thee  to  bcipe  mc  curflTc 
That  bottcld  rpider,tha£  foulehunch-backt  toad. 

Mar,  I  cald  the  then,  vainefiourin-i  of  my  fortune, 
Icald  thee  then  poore  (haddow^paintedQyecne? 
The  pfefentation  of,  butwhat  1  wa», 
The  flattering  index  ofa  dircfiiU  pageant. 
One  heau'd  a  high,to  be  hurld  downe  below, 
A  mother  onely,  mockt  with  two  fweet  babes, 
A  drcame  ofrrhich  tliou  wert,abr«;ath,ababble, 
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A  figneof  dignkfca  garifh  iiaggey 
To  be  the  aioic  of  eucry  dangerous  (hot, 
A  Queene  in  ieaft,  onely  to  till  the  fccanc  i 
Where  is  thy  husband  now>whcrc  be  thy  brothers? 
Where  be  thy  chiidrcn,wherein  docft  thou  ioy? 
Wlio fucs  to thee,and  cries  God faue  the  Queene? 
Where  be  the  bcndiog  Peeres  that  flattered  thee? 
AVhcre  be  the  thronging  troupes  that  followed  thcc  f 
Decline  all  this,  and  fee  what  now  thou  art. 
For  happy  wife,  a  moft  dillreffed  widdow : 
For  ioy full  mother,  one  that  wailcs  the  nanac 
For  Queene, a  very  Catifc  crown 'd  with  care  ; 
For  one  being  fued  too,  one  that  humbly  fucs ; 
Forone  commanding  aU,obcycd  of  none : 
For  one  that  fcornd-at  rac,  now  fcorn^d  of  mc* 
Thus  hath  the  courfe  of  iufl ice  wheeFd  aboutj 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time, 
Hauing  no  more,  but  thought  of  what  thou  art. 
To  torture  thee  the  mbre,being  what  thou  art* 
Thou  didfl  vfurpetny  place,and  doe(l  thou  not 
Vftjrpe  the  iufi:  proportion  of  my  forrow  ? 
Now  thy  proud  necke,  beares  halfe  my  burthened  yoke^ 
From  which,  euen  hcerc,  I  flip  my  wearied  necke. 
And  leaue  the  burthen  of  it  all  on  thee: 
Farewell  Tork^  wife,  and  Queene  of  fad  niilchance, 
Thefe  Englilh  woes,  will  makenie  fniilc  in  France^ 

O  thouweliskild  in  curfcs,  (lay  awhile. 
And  teach  me  how  to  curfe  mine  enemies* 

S>H  M^r.  Forbeare  to  flecpe  the  night,and  fad  the  d^. 
Compare  dead  happinefTe  with  liuing  woe, 
Thinke  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  then  they  were. 
And  he  that  (lew  them  fowler  then  he  \%: 
Bettring  thy  loffe  makes  the  bad  caufer  worfe, 
B-evoluing  this,  will  teach  thee  how  to  curfe. 

My  wordsarc  duiljO  quicken  them  with  thfnc, 
^M^l^^h:y  woes  wil  make  them  (harp  &  pierce  like  mine. 
hut.  Why  (hould  calamitie  be  full  of  words?   Exit  Ma* 
£Ih,  Windic  atturnies  to  your  client  woes, 
Aicrie  fqcccedcrsof  inteftatcioyes, 
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Poorc  breathing  orators  of  miferics, 
Let  them  haue  (cope,  though  what  they  docitnpait 
Helpe  not  at  all,  yet  doe  they  safe  the  hart. 

Dut.  If  fo,  then  be  not  tong=tide,goc  wifch  me, 
Avit  in  the  breath  of  bitter  wordsjletsfmoother 
My  damned  ronne,which  thy  cwofonnesfmothere^: 
1  heare  his  drum,  be  copious  in  cxckinics* 

EviiV  King  Richard  marcismg  with  Urfinrmss 
and.  Trumpets, 
.King,  Who  intercepts  my  expedition:- 
^Ht.  A  lhc,that  might  haue  intercepted  thee? 
By  ftrangling  thee  in  her  accurfeii  wombc^ 
From  all  the  jflaughtcrs  wretch,that  thou  haft  done. 

Hid'Il  thou  that  forehead  with  a  goldcncrownc? 
Where  ftiould  be  gfauenjftbat  right  were  right, 
The  (laughter  of  the  Prince  char  owde  that  crowne, 
^nd  the  dire  death  of  my  two  fonnes,and  brothers: 
Tcllme  thou  villaine  flaue,  whereare  my  chiidreni* 

Z5»r,Thou  todc,thou  todc,where  is  thy  brother  Ciarencct 
jfnd  little  Ned  Plantagencc,  his  Sonne? 
^u.  Where  is  kind  HAjhngs-i  Rm7'SiV^ugha»,Graj^^ 
King,  ^  flourifhtrumpetsj  Itrike  alarum  dTummcs> 
Let  not  the  hcauens  heare  thcfe  tcl-tale  women 
Raile  on  the  Lords  annointed,5*trikc  ifay,     7 he  trumpets 
£ither  be  patientjand  intrcac  me  fairc,  [omds* 
Or  with  theclamorous  report  of  warre. 
Thus  will  I  drovvneyoiir  exclamations* 
Dhu  An  tboti  my  Tonne? 
King,  I,  Ithankc  God,  my  father  and  your  felfc. 
Dfit,  Then  patiently  heare  my  impatience. 
King^  Madam  I  haue  a  touch  of  your  condition. 
Which  cannot brooke  the  accent  oFreproofe, 
Dut.  I  will  be  milde  and  gentle  in  my  fpeecb. 
King.  And  bricFe  good  mother  for  I  am  in  iiad. 
D*it  Art  thou  (b  haftie,  I  haue  (laid  for  thee, 
God  knowes  in  anguifli,paioeandagonic. 
King,  And  camel  not  atlaft  tocomfortyou? 
Dfit,  No  by  the  holy  roode  thou  know II  it  well. 
Thou  camft  on  cartb^to  make  the  earth  my  hell  .* 
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A  grceuous  burthen  wa$  ehy  birth  tome, 
Tccliic  and  waiward  wasthy  infancic. 
Thy  (choole-daiesfcightfull^defperate,  wilde  and  funou;: 
Thy  age  confirmde,proud>^fubtiii,bloudic,  trechcrou$» 
What  comfortable  houre  canli  thou  name. 
That  cuer  grae't  mc  in  thy  companie  / 
King.  Faith  none  but  Humfhrej  houre,that  cald  your  grace 
To  brcakefaft  once  forth  of  my  companic : 
Jf  it  be  fo  gratious  in  your  fight, 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  your  graee. 

Dut,  O  hcare  me  fpeakc^for  1  fliall  ncuer  fee  thee  more. 

King^  Come,  come,  you  are  toobittcr^ 

Dftt*  Either  thou  wilt  die  by  Gods  iuft  ordinance, 
Ere  from  this  warrcthou  turne  a  conqueror. 
Or  1  with  griefe  and  cxtreame  age  (hall  pcrilh, 
And  ncuer  looke  v pon  thy  face  againc: 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  nioft  heauiecurfe, 
Which  in  thcday  of  battcll  tire  thee  more 
Then  all  the  compleatarmourthfit  thou  wearil. 
My  prayerson  the  adueifc  partie  fight. 
And  there  the  little  foules  of  Edwards  children 
Wliifper  the  fpirits  of  thine  enemies, 
And'promife  thetn  fuccefie  and  vid:ory, 
Bloudie  thou  art,  and  bioudie  will  be  thy  end, 
Shame  ferucs  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend,  Extt. 

^.Though  far  more  caufe,yet  much  leflc  fpirit  to  curfe 
Abides  in  me,  I  fay  ex/men  to  all. 

King^  Stay  Madam,!  muft  fpeake  a  word  with  you. 

Qh.  I  hauc  no  more  fonnes  of  the  royal!  blood. 
For  thee  to  murthcr,  for  my  daughters,  Richard 
They  fiiall  be  praying  Nunaes,  not  weeping  Qucencs, 
And  rhereforcleucli  not  to  hit  their  hues. 

King.  You  haue  a  daughter  cald  Elis:Aheth^ 
Vertuous  and  faire,  royall  and  gratious* 

^*  And  muft  (he  die  for  this?  O  let  her  hue. 
And  lie  corrupt  bermanncrs,ftaineherbeauti€, 
Slander  my  felfe,  as  falfe  to  Edwards  bed. 
Throw  oucr  her  the  vailc  of  infamie. 
So  (he  may  liue  vnfcardc  from  bleeding  flaughtcr . 
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I  will  confeffc  fhe  was  not  Edivards  daughter* 
King^  Wrong  not  her  birth,flie  is  of  royall  bloodf. 
^*  To  fauc  her  life,  lie  fay  (lie  is  not  fo. 
Kmg.  Her  KFe  is  onely  fafeft  irt  her  birth. 

u4nd  onely  in  thatfafety  died  hcrbrothcrs* 
King.  Loe  at  their  births  good  ftars  were  oppofke. 
No  to  their  liues  bad  friends  were  contrary. 
King,  AW  vnauoyded  is  the  doonie  of  deftiny. 
True,whenavoyded  grace  nnakea  deCiinyt 
My  babes  were  dcftinde  to  a  fiircr  death. 
If  grace  had  bleft  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 
Ki,  Madam/o  thriue  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt  of  hoftiic 
Intend  more  good  to  you  and  y  ours^  (armes> 
Then  eucr  you  and  yours  were  by  me  v^ongfd^ 

What  good  is  eoucred  with  the  face  of  hcaucn. 
To  be  difcouered  that  can  dee  me  good. 

King.  Theaduanccment  ofy  our  children  mighiicLadyr 

Vp  to  feme  fcaffold,  there  to  loofc  their  heads. 
King.  No  to  the  dignitie  and  height  of  honor. 
The  height  imperiall  tipc  of  this  earths  glory, 
^ji.  Flatter  my  Ibrrowes  with  report  of  it> 
Tell  me  what  Rate,  what  dignitie,what  honor, 
Canft  thou  dcraifc  to  any  child  of  mine* 

King^  Euen  all  1  hauc»  yea  and  my  felfc  and  all. 
Will  1  withail  endow  achild  of  thine. 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  foule. 
Thou  drowne  the  fad  remembrance  of  thofe  wrongs 
Which  thou  fuppofeft  I  haue  done  to  thee# 

Bebriefejeaft  that  the  proccffc of  thykindneife 
Laft  lorjjger  telling  then  thy  kindnede  doo. 
Ku  Then  know  that  from  my  foule  I  loue  thy  daughter, 
jSJS/iy  daughters  mother  thinks  it  with  her  foule* 
King.  What  doc  youthinke  ? 
^*  That  thou  dofl  loue  my  daughter  from  tliy  foule, 
Sofrom  thy  foule  didft  thou  loue  her  brothers. 
And  from  my  hearts  loue,  I  doe  thanke  thee  for  it, 
Ki*  Be  notfohafticto  confound  my  meaning* 
1  meane  that  with  ray  foule  I  loue  thy  daughter, 
cx/hd  meane  to  make  her  Queene  o^EngUndt 
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S^.  SAy  then,  who  doeft  thou  meanc  fliall  be  her  King? 
Kiftg*  £uen  he  that  makes  her  Qucencwho  fhould  clfc? 

What  thou? 
Ktftg.  I,euen  1,  what  thirikc  you  of  it  Madam/* 

How  canft  thou  woe  hcrf 
Kmg,  That  1  would  learnc  of  you, 
As  one  that  were  bed  acquainted  with  her  huixior» 
^ff.  And  wilt  thou  learnc  of  me  i 
Kmg*  Madam  with  all  my  heart. 

Send  to  her  by  the  man  that  flew  her  brothers 
A  paire  of  bleeding  hearts?  thereon  ingraue> 
JEdnvdrdandYorkf^  then  happily  fhewiU  wecpe. 
Therefore  prefent  to  her,  as  (bmctime  AUrgaret 
Did  to  thy  rather,  a  handkercheife  (Icept  in  Rutiands  blood> 
And  bid  her  drie  her  weeping  eyes  therewith, 
If  this  inducement  force  her  not  to  louc. 
Send  her  a  (lory  of  thy  noble  aifls: 
Tell  her  thou  mad'ft  away  her  vnckle  Clarence^ 
JHcr  Vnckc  ^mers,  yea,  and  for  her  fake 
Madeftquickeconucianccwith  her  good  Aunt  Anne^ 
King,  Come,come,y e  niocke  mc,this  is  not  the  wa/ 
To  winncyour  daughter, 

^.There  is  no  other  way, 
Vnleffe  thoacouldft  put  on  fome  other  fhape. 
And  not  be  Richard thu  bath  done  aUthis* 

Kiyig*  I  nferrc  fairc  Snglands  peace  by  h is  all/ance. 

Which  flie  (ball  purchalcwith  ftilllafling  warrc. 
King,  Say  that  the  King  which  may  command  intreats 
^•That  at  her  hands  which  the  Kings  king  forbids 
King*  Say  fhc  ftiallbe  a  high  and  mightie  Qucene* 

To  waile  the  title  as  her  mother  doth. 
King,  Say  I  will  louc  her  eucrlaftingly. 

But  how  long  (hall  that  title  euerlafli 
iTw^*  Sweetly  inforcc  vnto  her  faireliues  end. 

But  how  long  faireiy  (hall  that  title  iad^ 
King*So  long  as  heauen  and  nature  lengthcnsit. 

So  long  as  hell  and  i?if/y4?"ilikes  of  it- 
King,  Say  I  her  foueraigne  am  her  fubieift  louc# 
But  flic  your  fubicft  loaths  fuchIoueraingtic# 
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Xmi»  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalfe  to  her* 

^gg.  An  honctt  tale  fpceds  beft  being  pUinely  told* 

King*  Then  in  piatne  tcaruies  tell  her  niy  louing  tale. 
Plainc  and  not  honeft  is  too  harlh  a  Me* 

King,  Madam,  your  reafons  are  too  fiiaUow,&  too  quicks 

^u.  O  no,  my  reafons  are  too  deepc  and  dead. 
Too  deepc  and  dead  poorc  infants  in  their  graue, 
Harpeon  it  dill  (halll,tillheart--(lnngs  breake. 

King*  Now  by  my  George,  my  Garter,  andniyCrownc^ 

^u*  Prophan'd,  diflionor'd,  and  the  third  vfurped. 

Kmg.  ITweare  by  nothing. 

^.6y  notiting,  for  this  is  no  oath. 
The  George  prophan'd,  hath  loll  b  is  holy  honor  : 
The  Garter  blcmifht,  pawn  d  his  Knightly  vertuc; 
The  Crownevfurpt,  difgrac't  his  Kingly  dignitie, 
Iffomething  thou  wile  fvvearc  to  be  bclecudc, 
Sweare  then  by  fomething  that  thou  haft  not  wrong'd 

King*  Now,  by  the  world* 

Tis  full  ofthy  foulc  wrongs. 

King*  My  fathers  death. 

Thy  felfc  hath  that  di/honord# 

King*  Then  by  my  felfc* 

S^.  Thy  felfe,  thy  fclfe  niifufeftt 

King,  \Vhy,thcn  by  God. 

^fi,  God8wroiig.ismoflofall:' 
If  thou  hadCl  fear'd^to  brcakc  an  oath  by  him. 
The  vnitie  the  King  my  brother  made. 
Had  not  beene  brokcn,nor  my  brother  flainc* 
If  thou  hadfl  fear'd  to  breake  an  oath  by  him, 
Thelropcriall  mettall circling  now  thy  brow. 
Had  grac  t  the  tender  temples  of  my  child, 
Anid  both  the  Princes  had  beene  breathing  here, 
Which  now  two  tender  play-fellowcs  for  duft> 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worme. 

King.  By  the  time  to  come* 

That  thou  haft  wrong'd  in  time  orepaft. 
Fori  my  felfe  haucmany  tcares  to  wafli 
Hereafter  time  for  time,  by  thee  paft  wrong'd. 
The  children  iiue,  whole  parents  thou  haft  flaughtered, 
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Vngouerndyouth,to  waylc  it  with  her  agt, 
Theparentsliue  whofe  children  thou  haft  butchcrd. 
Old  withered  plaints  to  ^aile  it  with  their  age  ; 
Sweare  notby  time  to  comc/or  that  thou  haft 
MiTufed,  ere  vfcd,  by  time  mifufcd  orepaft^ 
Km£.       I  entend  to  profper  and  repent. 
So  thriue  1  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hoftile  armcs.roy  Idfc  my  fclfe  confounds 
Day  yeeld  me  not  thy  light,  nor  night  thy  reft. 
Be  oppoiIte>  all  planets  of  good  lucke 
To  my  proceedings,  if  with  pure  hearts  louc, 
Immaculated  devotion,holy  thoughts, 

I  render  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughtei;. 
In  herconfifts  ray  happinelFe  and  thine* 
Without  her  foilowes  to  this  land  and  me> 
To  thcc,her  relfe,and  many  a  Chriftian  foulci 
Sad  defolation^ruineanddecayi 

It  cannot  be  auoided  but  by  this  i 

I I  will  not  be  auoided  but  by  this 
Therefore  good  Mother  ( I  muft  callyou  fo) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  loue  to  her* 

Pleade  what  I  wjllbe;>  not  what  I  haue  beenc^ 
Not  by  deserts,  but  what  I  wiltdeferue: 
Vrge  the  ncce(6tie  and  ftate  of  cifnes> 
ex^ndbe  nor  peeuilh  fond  in  great  defignes* 
IhaHl  be  tempted  of  the  Diudlthuti 
Kift£  I,  if  theDiuell  tempt  ehec  to  doe  good* 

Shall  1  forget  my  felfe  to  be  my  felfef 
Kmg»  I,  if  your  felfes  remembrance  wrong  your  (dfe* 

But  thou  didftkill^ my  Children. 
Ki*  But  in  your  daughters  wombe  Ik  buricthem^ 
Wherein thatneftoflpiceriethcrc  (hdlbreed, 
Scifes  of  themfcluesj  to  your  rccomfiture. 
^u.  Shall  I  goe  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  i 
King.  And  bea  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

I  goe,  write  to  me  very  (hortly. 
King,  Beare  her  my  true  loues  kiffc :  farewell*  Exit 
Relenting  foole,and  (hallow  changing  womam    Enter  Rdi^ 
TUr,  My  gracious  Soueraigne,on  the  Wcfternc  coaft, 
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Ridcth  a  puiffantNauie;  To  the  (hore, 
T  hrotig  many  doubtfull  hollow-har ted  friends, 
Vnarm  d,andvnrcroiu'd  tobeatethem  backer 
Tis  thought  th^tRichmoffdis  their  ^dmirall.' 
And  there  they  hull,  expeding  but  the  aide, 
OfBHckjnghamto  welcome  them  a  (here. 

King.  Some  light-foot  friend,  poft  to  the  D.  of  Norfoll^e^ 
RoieUp  thy  fdfc,  or  Catesby,  where  is  he  I 
Heere  myLord. 

Kin.  Flic  to  the  Duke:  poft  thou  to  Salishuryy 
When  thou  comeft  there :  dull  vnnaindfuli  viUanic 
Why  ftandft  thou  ftiU,and  goeft  not  to  theDukc? 

Cat*  Firft  mightie  foueraignejet  me  know  your  mind. 
What  from  your  grace  1  (lialldeliuerhim. 

King4  O  true,  good  Cateshicy  bid  him  leuie  ftraight, 
The  greateft  ftrength  and  power  he  can  make, 
c/^nd  meet  roc  prefently  at  SahsbHrie, 
Rdt,  What  is  your  highnelle  plcafure  1  dial  do  at  Saiisturj> 

King.  Why  what  would  ft  thou  doe  there  before  I  go? 

%^t.  Your  Highncs  told  me  I  fliould  poft  before. 

KingMy  mind  is  chang'd  fir,  my  mind  is  changed 
How  now,what  newes  with  you?  Ente^r  Bttrhj. 

Dor*  None  good  my  Lord,  to  pleafeyou  with  the  hearing. 
Nor  none  (b  bad^but  it  may  well  be  told* 

King*  Hoidayi  a  riddle,  neither  good  nor  bad: 
Why  dooft  thou  ranne  fo  many  mile  about. 
When  thou  may  ft  tcli  thy  tale  a  neercr  way. 
Once  more  what  newes  ? 

Dar*  y^/f^wWisonthcfeas* 

-^w^. There  let  him  fmke,  and  be  thefeason  him. 
White  liucred  runnagatCjwhat  doth  he  there  ? 

Ddr*  I  know  notmighricfoucraignc  but  by  gueffc* 

King*  Well  fir,  as  you  gucirc,as  you  gueife. 

Dar.  j'turd  vp  by  DorfetyBnckingham and 
He  makes  for^»^/4»^,there  toclaimethecrownc. 

King.  Is  the  Chairc  empty? Is  the  fword  vnfwaid^i 
Is  the  King  dead?  the  Empire  vnpofTeft/ 
What  heire  oH  Torkgis  there  aliuc  but  we? 
And  who  is  Sng/andj  King,  but  great  T yrkss  heiref 
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Then  tell  me  what  doth  he  vjpon  thefca? 

Var,  Vnledc  for  that  my  Liege,  1  cannot  guefle^ 

Kifti*  Vnlcffc  for  that,  he  comes  to  b  c  your  LiegCi 
You  cannot  guefTc  wherefore  the  Welchman  comcs^ 
Thou  wilt  reuolt,  and  flie  to  him  1  feare. 

Dar,  No  mightic  liege,  therefore  miftruft  me  not* 

Kipt^*Whcrc  is  thy  power  then  to  beat  hitn  backed 
Where  arc  thy  tenants  and  thy  followers  ? 
A  re  they  not  now  vpon  the  Weftcrne  (hore. 
Safe  condudingthc  rebel$  from  their  Ihips. 

Dar.  No  ray  good  Lord,my  friends  are  in  the  North. 

ir//;^,Gold  friends  to  'jf^rW^,what  do  they  in  the  North? 
When  they  (lioiild  fcruc  their  foucraigne  in  the  Weft. 
Dan  They  haue  not  been  commanded  mightie  foueraigii) 
Pleafe  it  your  Ma'ieftie  to  giue  me  leaue, 
Ilemuftcr  vp  ray  friends  and  meet  your  Grace, 
Where  and  what  tmieyour  Maicllic  fhall  pleafe? 

Ki»g.  1,1,  thou  wouldft  begone  to  ioyne  with  Richmond^ 
Iwilluottruft  youfir^ 

Dar 4  Moft  mightic  foucraigne. 
You  haue  no  caufeto  hold  my  friendHiip  doubtfully 
I  neuer  was  nor  neuer  will  be  faife* 

i:i»^.Well,go  mufter  men;  but  hearcyou,leauc  behind 
Your  Ton  George  Stan/ey^lookc  your  faith  be  firme: 
Or  elfcjhi s  heads  alFurance  is  but  fraile* 

Dar,  So  deale  with  him,as  I  proue  true  to  you*  Exit, 
EmeraLMeJfefigerm 

LMef.  My  Gratiousfoueraigne,now  xnDemnfhire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  aduertifed, 
S'wfytUiafn  CoHnnejyZX\^t\\G  haughtic  Prelate, 
Bilhop  of  Exeter,  his  brother  there. 
With  many  moe confederates,  are  in  armes. 
Enter  another  Meffenger, 

Mef.  My  Mt^tAn  Kent  ihtGmi^ordsiSt  in  ^mzsy 
And  euery  houiemore  competitors. 
Flocke  tQ  their  aide,  and  ftill  their  power  cncrcafcth. 
Enter  another  Meffenger* 

Mef  My  Lord,the  armie  of theDuke  of "Buckinghm. 

He ftriketh  him» 

King. 


79 


of  Richard  the  Third* 

Kiti^.  Out  on  ye  Owles^nothingbutfongsofdcath^ 
Take  that  vntili  you  bring  me  better  ncwcs. 

Me/  Your  Grace  miftakcs,thc  ncwes  I  bring  is  good) 
My  nev^es  is,that  by  iuddenflood  and  fall  of  water, 
TheDukeof  Bnckf/ighams  simik  is  difperft  andfcattcred, 
And  he  himfclfe  fled  noman  knowcs  whither. 

Kifig.  01cryyoumcrcic,Ididmiftake, 
RatcUffe  reward  him  for  the  blow  1  gauc  him: 
Hath  any  well  aduifcd  friend  gfuen  out. 
Rewards  for  him  that  brings  in  Buckingham} 

MeJ.  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made  my  hcgc. 
Enttr  another  Me^enger* 

KMef.  Sir  Thomas  Loueil^  and  Lord  Marques  Dorfit^ 
Tis  faid  my  Liege  are  vp  in  armes» 
Yet  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  Grace, 
The  Brittainc  Nauie  is  6^\^^ti%Kichmond\x\  D^^jetJhirCf 
Sent  out  a  boat  to  aske  them  on  the  /hcre^ 
If  they  were  his  aHTi  Hants  yea?  or  no.- 
Who  anfwcred  him  they  came  from  BHckingham 
VpoD  hispartie:  hemiftrulHngthem, 
Hoid  faile>and  made  away  for  Brittaine. 

King.  March  on.march  on/ince  we  are  vp  in  armes. 
If  not  to  fight  with  forraigne  enemies^ 
Yet  to  beat  downe  rhefc  rebels  here  at  home. 
£met  ^atesbie. 

Cat.  My  Licgc,thc  Duke  o{' Buckingham  is  taken> 
Thats  the  beft  newes.that  the  Earle  otRfchmottd 
Is  with  a  mightie  power  landed  at  Miljord^ 
Is  colder  n  ewes,  yet  they  muft  betold. 
Kin^.  AwAy  towards  Saiishtryy  while  we  realbn  here^ 
A  royallbattell  might  be  wonne  and  loft. 
Some  one  take  order  Buckingham  be  brought 
To  Saltshurjf,  the  reft  march  on  witli  me* 
Enter  Darhy^  Sir  Chrijlophcr, 

Var,  Sir  Cr/ftopher,  ttW  Richmond  this  from  mc. 
That  in  the  (lie  of  this  rnoft  bioudicBorc, 
My  Ibn  George  Stanley  is  f raiickt  vp  in  hold, 
IfIreuoult,ofFgoes  yon  gGVer^w  head. 
The  fearc  ofthatjwith-hoidsmyprcfcmaicic* 
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But  tell  mc,  where  i$  princely  Richmond  nowf 

Chrifi.  At  Pemhookeyovu  Henfirdned  in  Pf^ales. 

Dar*  What  men  offiattie  reibrt  to  him? 

S.C^rtft,  S\x  Wither  Herbert y  arcnownedfouidicr, 
SnGilbmTdboty^MWmiim  Stanley, 

redoubted  PemOrook^^  Cit  fames  Blmt, 
Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew* 
With  many  moeof  noble  fame  and  worth, 
And  towards  Londonthty  doc  bend  their  courfc. 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withall. 

^an  Rcturne  v^nto  jny  Lord,  conamend  inc  to  him. 
Tell  himjtheQaecne  hath  hartily  confented 
He  Hiall  cfpoufe  ^/R^^f^if?  her  daughter, 
Thefe  LmttB  will  refolue  him  of  my  mind, 
Farewell.  Exeunt. 

Sffter  Buckingham  to  SxecHthn, 

Bfic.  Will  not  King  Richard  let  rnc  fpeakc  with  him  I 

Rat*  No  my  Lordjthereibre  be  pati cut* 

Btic*  Hafiings,  and  Edwards  children,  i^jwr/,  (jr^^ 
Holy  King  Henry ^  and  thy  faire  (onvi^  Edward* 
Vaughany  and  all  that  hauemifcarricd. 
By  vnderhandcorruptedjfowlc  iniuftice, 
I  f  t  hat  y  our  moodie  dilioatented  fouicsj 
Do  through  the  cloudcs  behold  this  prefent  hourc> 
Euen  for  reuengc,  mocke  my  dcftriidion: 
This  is  AU'foules  day/eUowcs,  is  it  not.? 
Rat.  ItisffiiyLord. 

^^i^r.Wby  then  AU-foulesdayjis  my  bodies Doomcfday: 
This  is  the  day,  that  iaKingi&^/jr^^^timc 
1  wifht  might  fall  on  mc^when  i  was  f©und 
Falfe  to  his  children,  or  his  wiues  allies: 
This  is  the  day  wherein  I  wiftit  to  fall. 
By  thefaifefaithof  hHn  I  trufted  moil; 
This^this  AU-fbules  day,  to  my  fearcfuH  foulc. 
Is  the  determined  rclpitofmy  wronges: 
That  high  all-feer  that  I  dallied  with. 
Hath  turnd  my  fained  praicr  on  my  head. 
And  giuen  in  carncft  what  1  bcgd  in  ieaft* 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  fword  of  wicked  men 

To 


of  Richard  the  Third. 
To  turne  chcir  points  on  their  maifters  bofonic: 
J<^o>}rLMargaras curCc  is  fallen  vpon  my  head, 
Whenhe  quoth  fhe,  fhalifplk  thy  heart  with  forrow^ 
Remember  ^^r^^r^-f  was  a  ProphetelFe* 
Come  firsjconuey  me  to  the  blocke  offhame. 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame* 
Enter  Richmond  wtth  dru  ms  andtr-Hmfeis, 

Rich,  Fcllowes  in  amies,  and  my  moft  louing friends? 
BruiPd  vnderncath  the  yoakc  of  tyrannic. 
Thus  farreinto  the  bowels  of  the  land, 
Haue  we  marcht  on  without  impediment; 
And  heere  receiue  we  from  our  Father  Stanley ^ 
Lines  offaireeomfort,and  encoaragement, 
The  wretched,bloodie,  and  vfurping  Boare, 
That  (poil'd  your  fommer-fi  eld,  andfruitfull  vines, 
Swils  your  warme  blood  like  waili>  and  makes  his  trou  gh, 
In  your  imbowekJ  bofomeSjChis  foule  (Wine 
Lies  noweuen  in  the  center  ofthislflc, 
NeercLtothe  towneofZ«V<?/?^^'as  vvelearne: 
From  ToMv^orth  thither,  is  but  one  daies  march. 
In  Gods  namecbeare  on,  couragious  friends. 
To  rcape  the  harueft  of  perpietuall  peace> 
By  this  one  bloudic  triall  of  fliarpe  warre^ 

I  Lor,  Euery  mans  confci cncc  i  s  a  thoufand  fwords 
To  fight  againft  that  bloudie  homicide. 

z  Lor.  I  doubt  not  but  his  friends  will  ftie  to  vs. 

%  Lor,  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends  for  fcarc, 
Which  inhisgreateftnced  will  Ihrinke  from bim» 

Rich.  All  for  our  vantage,  then  in  Gods  name  march. 
True  hope  isfwift.and  flies  with  fwallowes  wing^. 
Kings  it  makes  Gods,  and  meaner  creatures  Kings* 
Enter  K,  '.Richardy  Nor,  Ratc/ijffy  Catesbjitvith  others. 

King,  Hcere  pitch  our  Icntsjcucn  here  in  Bojworth  field. 
Why  how  now  C4/<rj^,why  looked  thoufo  fadi* 

Cat,  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  then  my  lookcs. 

King,  iVijr/(7%,corae hither.* 
Norfo/ke^wcmuR,  haUe  knockes,ha>muftwe  not? 

Nor.  We  muft  both  giue  and  take^my  gracious  Lord* 

Kini,  Vp  with  niy  tent  there,  hecrcwill  I  lye  to  nighty 
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But  where  to  morrow?  well  all  is  one  for  that.* 
Who  hath  defcried  the  number  ot'the  foe? 

NoK  Six  or  feuen  thoufandis  their  grcateft  number* 

King.  Why,  our  battalion  trebles  that  account, 
Befidcsjthe  Kings  name  is  atoweroUtrcngth, 
Which  they  ypon  the  aducrie  partic  want.- 
Vp  with  ray  tent  there,  valiant  Gentleman, 
Let  vs  ruruey  the  vantage  of  the  field, 
Call  for  fbmc  men  of  found  diredion. 
Lets  want  no  dircipline>makeno  delay, 
tor  Lords, to  morrow  is  a  bufie  day.  Exeunt, 
Smer  Rkhmtmd  with  the  Lords^ 

Rich.Tht  weary  Sunnehath  made  a  golden  feat. 
And  by  the  bright  tracke  of  his  fierie  Carre, 
Giucs  fignall  ofa  goodly  day  to  morrow: 
Wbercisfir  f^V///^;w^rW«»,hcfliali  beare  my  llandcrd, 
The  Earle  of  T^cmhrooke  kecpe  hi  s  regiment, 
Good  captainc  i^^>j^,bearc  my  good  night  to  him, 
And  by  thefecond  houre  in  the  morning, 
Dcfirc  the  Earle  to  fee  me  in  my  tent. 
Yet  one  thing morcgood        before  thou  goeft. 
Where  is  Lord  iJ^^»^quarterd,doefl  thou  know? 

Blunts  Vnles  1  hauc  miftane  hi«  colours  much, 
Which  well  I  am  affur  d  I  haue  not  done* 
His  regiment  lieth  halfe  a  mile  at  lead. 
South  from  the  mightie  power  of  the  King. 

Kick*  If  without  perill  it  be  pofEble, 
Good  captaine^/*'?^  beare  my  good  night  to  him, 
And  giue  him  from  me,  this  moft  needftill  fcrowict 

Blum*  Vpon  my  life  my  Lord,  He  undertake  it. 

Ktch,  Farewell  good 
Giuc  me  fome  lake  and  paper  in  my  tent, 
He  draw  the  forme  and  modle  of  our  battell, 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  feucraH  charge. 
And  part  in  iuft  proportion  our  fmall  ftrength.- 
Come,  let  vs  <ion(ult  vpon  to  morrows  bufmefli, 
Into  ourtent^  the  aire  is  rawand  coldt 

Eviter     Riehard^  Nor.  R^tcUfe,  Cateske. 

Kiitg.  Whatisaclockc? 


ofRichard  the  Third* 
(^at.  It  is  fix  of  the  dockc,  fullfuppcr  time 
King*  Iwill  not  fup  to  night, giue me fomc  Infcc^cpapefi 

What,  is  my  Beauer  eafjer  then  it  was? 

And  all  my  armor  laid  into  my  tent. 

Cat,  It  is  my  Liege^  and  all  things  are  in  readineffc. 
King.  Good  Norfdike  hie  thee  to  thy  charge, 

Vrecarefuli  watch,  chufetrufty  CcntinclL 
Ner.  IgoerayLord. 

KingSiM'^  with  the  Larke  to  morrow  ^^nxioN^rfitlk^* 
Nor,  I  warrant  you  my  Lord. 

Kifig*  Cateshie, 
Rat,  My  Lord* 

King,  Send  out  a  Purfeiiant  atarmc$ 
To  Stanleys  regimentj  bid  him  bring  his  power 
Before  ^un-rifuig^icaft  hi$  fonne  George{^\ 
Into  the  blind  caue  of  etcrnall  night, 
Fill  me  a  bowleof  wine,  giue  nic  a  watch, 
A'addie  ^hitQ Surrey  for  the  field  to  morrow, 
Xooke  that  my  ^laues  be  found  and  net  too  heauy  Rateiiffu 

Rau  My  Lord. 

Kittg^  Saweft  thou  the  melancholy  l^.NerthumhtrUnA 

'F^t,  Thomas  the  Earle  of  Sffrrey  and  himfeifc. 
Much  like  Cock  (hut  timc/rom  troupe  to  troupe 
Went  through  the  armie  chearingvp  thefouldiers* 

King  So  1  am  fatisiied,  giue  me  a  bowleof  wine, 
]  haue  not  that  aiacritie  of  fpirity 
Nor  cheare  of  mind  that  I  was  wont  to  haue; 
.fct  it downc,  is  Inke  and  paper  readie  ? 

Rat,  It  is  my  Lord, 

Kiifg.  Bid  my  Guard  watchjeauc  m  ce, 
Ratclijfe  about  the  midft  of  night  come  to  my  tent 
Andhelpetoarmcmc-leauemelfay.        Exit  Ratg&fff, 
Enter  Darby  to  'Riehmondin  istent^ 

'Dor,  Fortune  and  vidorie  fit  on  thy  hclme. 

Rich  All  comfort  that  the  darke  night  can  afford. 
Be  to  thy  pcrfon  ,noble  father  in  lawc, 
Tdl  me  how  fares  our  noble  mother? 

DrtT.  I  by  attur  ney  blefle  thee  from  thy  mother. 
Who  praies  continually  {otRscbmortds  good, 
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So  much  for  that :  the  filent  houres  ftealc  on. 

And  flakie  darkneffe  brcakes  within  the  Eaft, 

In  bricfe,  for  fo  thefeafon  bids  vs  bc: 

Prepare  thy  battel! carely  in  the  morning, 

And  put  thy  fortune  to  the  arbiterment 

Of  bloudie  ftrokes  and  mortall  flaring  warre, 

J  as  1  may,that  which  I  would  I  cannot, 

With  bed  aduantage  will  decciue  the  time, 

And  aide  thee  in  this  doubtfull  (hocke  of  armes; 

But  on  thy  fide  1  may  not  be  too  forward, 

Lcaft  being feene  thy  tender  brother  (jeorge. 

Be  executed  in  his  Fathers  fight. 

Farcwell,the  leilure  and  the  fearefuU  time, 

Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vowcs  oflouc. 

And  ample  enterchangeof  fweet  difcourfej, 

Which  lb  long  fundered  friends  fliould  dwcil  vpon, 

God  giae  vs  leifure  for  thefc  rights  of  loue> 

Once  more  adiew)  bc  valiant  and  fpeed  well. 

Rich^  Good  Lords  condud  him  to  his  regiment: 
lie  ftriuc  with  troubled  thoughts  to  take  a  nap. 
Lead  leaden  dumber  peife  mc  downc  to  morrow, 
When  I  (hould  mount  with  wings  of  vidlory; 
Once  more  good  night  kind  Lords  &  gentlemen*  Exeunt 
O  thou  whofe  captaine  1  account  ray  felfe, 
Lookcon  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye: 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  brufing  Irons  of  wrath. 
That  they  may  crufli  downe  with  a  heauie  fall. 
The  vfurping  helmet  of  our  aduerfaries, 
Makevs  thyMinidersofchaftifcment, 
That  wc  may  praife  thee  in  the  vidlorie. 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watch  full  foulc, 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windowcs  of  mine  eyes. 
Sleeping  and  waking,  oh,  defend  mc  ftilL 

Enter  the  Gheft  offrittce  Sd.  Son  to  Henry  the  ^xt. 
ghofl  toK.'Kic,  Let  me  fit  heauie  on  thy  foule  to  morrow, 
Thinke  how  thou  ftabft  me  in  my  prime  ofyouth, 
htTeivk^sbury :  difpairctherfbreanddie. 
ToRkh.  BecheerefulliJ:iV/;wW/or  the  wronged  foules 
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of  Richard  the  Third. 
Of  butchered  Princes  fight  in  thy  behalfe. 
King Heftries iffuc  Rtchmoftd comforts  thee. 

£ttter  the  Ghoft  tf  Henry  the  fixt^ 
GhofitoK.  Ri*  When  I  was  mortall,my  annoineed  body. 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  holes, 
Thinkeon  the  Tower^and  me :  drfpaire  and  die, 
H/i^-w  the  fixt  bids  thee  difpaire  and  die. 

Te  Rich,  Vertuous  and  holy  be  thou  conqueror, 
Harriei\\2X  prophefiedthou  Hiouldeft  be  King, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  thy  flcepeJiue  and  ftourilh* 
Bnter  the  Ghofi  of  Clarence* 
Ghofi*  Let  me  fit  heauie  on  thy  foulcto  morrow? 
I  that  was  walht  to  death  with  fullbme  wine, 
Poore  Clarence  by  thy  guile  betray  d  to  death.* 
To  morrow  in  thebattell  thinke  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgelefTe (word,  difpaire  and  die* 

To  Rich,  Thou  off-  fpring  of  the  houfc  ofLaneafier, 
The  wronged  heircs  of  Torke  do  pray  for  thee. 
Good  Angels  guard  thy  battelljliueand  flourilb. 
Enter  the  (jho^sofRimrs^  Gray^  Vateghan^ 
Riu.  Let  me  fit  heauie  on  thy  foule  to  morrow, 
Riuers  that  died  at  Pomfret  ^difpaireand  die. 
Gray,  Thinke  vpon  graj,  and  let  thy  foule  difpaire. 
Vaugh*  Thinke  vpon  6^^//^/:?rf«,and  with  guiliic  fcarc 
Let  fall  thy  launcc,  difpaire  and  die* 
All  to       Awake  and  thinke  our  wrongs  in  /^/r,bofome> 
Willconquer  him,  awake  and  win  the  day. 
EnttrtheGhoBofL^Haftntgs, 
Ghofi.  Bloody  and  guiltie^  guiltily  awake. 
And  in  a  bloody  battell  end  thy  daies* 
Thinke  on  Lord  H«y?i;»^x, difpaire  and  die; 

To R/ch,  Quiet vntroublcd  foule, awake,awake, 
Arme,6ght  and  conquer  forfaire  Eng/ands  fAkc. 
Enter  the  ^hoflsof  twoyong  Princes, 
Ghdfi  to  K.R,  Dreame  on  thy  cou fin sf moot hcred  in  the 
Let  V8  be  laid  within  thy  hoiomt  Richard ,  Tower 
And  weigh  thedowne  to  ruinc,fhame  and  death. 
Thy  Nephewes  foules  bid  thee  difpaire  and  die. 
To  Rp^  Sleeps  Richmofui  fleepe  in  peacc,and  wake  m  ioy, 
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Good  Angels  guard  thcc  from  the  Boarcs  aunoy, 
Liue  and  beget  a  happy  face  of  Kings, 
Edrvftrdf  vnhappy  fonncs  do  bid  thee  fiourini. 

Enter  the  ghoB  of^eene  Annehisyfife. 

Richard^ihy  wife, that  wretched  Ame  thy  wife, 
That  ncucr  llept  a  quiet  hourc  with  thee, 
Now  histby  Ueepewith  perturbations, 
To  morrow  in  thebattaiie  ihinke  on  me, 
And  falithy  ed^eleffelword,defpaire  and  die. 

To  ^lir^F,  Thou  quiet  roule,ucepe  thou  a  quiet  llcepcj 
DrcameofruccelTeand  happy  vidoric. 
Thy  aduerfaries  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

Emr  the  Ghell  of  Buckin^ham^ 
The  fir  ft  was  I  that  helpt  chee  to  the  Crowne, 
Thelart  was  1  that  feU  thy  tyrrannie, 
O,  in  the  battcll  tl^inke  on  Buektngh^my 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltineile 
Drcame  on,drcame  oa>of  bloody  deeds  and  death. 
Fainting  dfifpairCiderpairing  yecld  thy  bTcarh. 

To  Kkh.  1  died  for  hope  ere  I  could  lend  thcc  aid. 
But  cheare  thy  hcart,and  be  thou  not  difmaid, 
God  and  good  Angels  fight  on  Richmonds  fide, 
AndRithArd  fals  in  height  of  all  his  pride, 

K.Richard ftarteth  out  of  a  dreame, 
KfKic,  Giuc  me  another  horfe,bind  vp  my  wounds; 
Haue  mercie  Icfu  :  (oft  1  did  but  dreamc^ 
O  cowardconfciencCjhowdocft  thoUafRiAnie? 
The  lights  burneblew>itis  not  dead  midnights 
Cold  fearcfull  drops  (land  on  my  trembling  flefli. 
What  doe  I  f care  my  felfe?  theres  none  elfc  by, 
Richard\o\x^s  Rtchardythsit  is,I  am  1.- 
Jsthereamurthcrer  hcere.^  No.  Yes  J  am, 
Then  flie,what  from  my  felfe?great  reafon  why. 
Left  I  rcuengc^Whatfmy  felfe  vpon  my  felfe? 
Alack c  Iloue  my  felfe,wh€rfore/'  for  any  good 
That  my  fclfc  haue  done  vnto  my  felfes 
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0  no :  alas  I  rather  hate  try  felfc. 

For  hatefiili  deeds  committed  by  my  fdfc  ; 

1  am  a  viUaine,  yet  1  lye,  lam  not* 

Foole  of  thy  iVlfe  ipeake  vvelUfoolc  doe  not  flatter. 
My  confcience  hath  a  tiioufandfeucrall  tongues. 
And  euery  tongue  brings  in  a  (euerall  talc. 
And  euery  tale  condemnes  me  for  a  v  illame  i 
Periuric,in  the  highcft  degree, 
Murder^fterne  murder,  in  the  dyreft  degree, 
Alireuerall  fmnes,  alivldein  each  degree, 
Throng  all  to  the  barrre,crying  all,  guiltie,guiltic, 
1  fhall  delpaire,  there  is  no  creature  loues  mc. 
And  if  I  die,  no  foule  rtiall  pittic  me  : 
And  wherforc  fiiould  they?  fince  that  J  my  fclfe, 
Find  in  my  reife,no  pitty  to  my  fclfe. 
Me  thought  the  foules  of  all  that  I  murthcred 
Came  ail  to  my  tentj  and  cucry  one  did  threat 
To  morrowes  vengeance  on  the  head  o^Rkh^rd^ 
Enter  RAtciifc, 

ti/u.  My  Lord. 

K»*g*  Zounds,who  is  there  ? 

Rat.  Ratciife,  my  Lovd^m  I :  the  earcly  rill^ige  cocktf. 
Hath  twife  done  falutation  to  the  morne. 
Your  friends  arc  vp,  and  buckle  on  their  armor. 

King,  O  Ratc/ifff,  I  hauc  dream'd  a  fearcfull  drcame^ 
What  think  ft  thou,  will  our  friends  proue  all  true.' 

"R^ah  No  doubt  my  Lord. 

Ksftg,  ORatciife  I  feare,  ffeare. 

Raf^  Nay  good  my  Lord,bc  not  afraid  of  Ihadowes* 

Kiftg,  By  the  Apoftle  JPau/^  lliadowcs  to  night 
Hauc  ftrooke  more  terror  to  the  fouc  of  i?/r/^/ir^. 
Then  can  the  fubftance  often  t  houfand  fouldiers 
Armed  in  pfoofc,  and  led  by  fliailowJ?/<r/&wW. 
Tis  not  yet  neare  day, come  goe  with  me, 
Vndtr  o\ir  Tents  lie  play  the  ewcie-df opper , 
To  hcarc  ifany  meaiic  to  Ihrinkefrom  me*  Exium* 

Suter  the  Lords  to  ^hmond. 
Lords*  Good  morrow  Richmond, 


88. 


TbcTragcdic. 

Cry  mercy  Lords,  and  \s^atchfull  Gendcrocn, 
That  you  hauc  tanc  a  tardie  fluggard  hcere* 

Lor,  How  haueyou  Ilcpt  my  JLord/' 

Rich,  Tbefwcetcft  llecpe,and  faireft  boding  dreames, 
Thateuereiitredin  adrowiiehead, 
Haucl  frnce  your  departure  bad  my  Lords- 
Me  thought  their  foules,  whofc  hoditsRicMmmth^^iiy 
Came  to,my  tent,  and  cried  on  vidorie: 
I  promifeyou  my  foule  is  very  iocund. 
In  the  remembrance  of  fo  faire  a  dreame. 
How  farreinto  the  mornmg  is  it  Lords? 

Lor,  Vpon  the  (Iroke  o^  foure* 

Rtch.  VVhy  then  ti  s  time  to  armc,  and  giue  diredion. 
More  then  J  hauc  faid,  louing  country-men,  {His  Oration  to 
The  leifure  andinforcement  of  the  time,  {hisJoHidurs. 
Forbids  to  dwell  vpon^yct  renumber  this, 
God,and  our  good  caufe,  fight  vpon  our  fide. 
The  prayers    holy  Saints  and  wronged  foules. 
Like  high  reard  bulwarkcs,  ftand  before  out  faces, 
Richard  cjiQti^ty  thofe  whom  we  fight  againft. 
Had  rather  hauc  vswinncjthen  him  they  follow: 
For, what  is  he  they  follow/ truely  gentlemen, 
A  bloudie  tyrant,  and  a  homicide* 
One  raifde  in  bIoud,and  one  in  bloud  eClablifhed.* 
One  that  mademeaocs  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 
And  flaughtered  thofe  that  were  the  meane§  to  helpe  him : 
A  bafe  foule  flDne,madc  precious  by  thefoyle 
Of  £»g/W/chairc5  where  hcisfafflyfet. 
One  that  hath  euer  becne  Godsencmic; 
Then  ifyou  fight  agaiiift  Godsencmic, 
God  will  in  iuftice  war<i)*ouas  hisfouldiersj 
If  you  iweare  to  put  a  Tyrant  downe. 
You  fieepe  in  pcacc,tlie  Tyrant  being  flaioe, 
If  you  doefight  againft  your  countries  foes, 
Your:  countries  fat,fliall  pay  your  paincs  the  hire. 
If  you  doefight  in  (afcgard  ofyour  wiues. 
Your  wiucs  fliall  welcome  home  the  conquerors : 
If  y  ow  doe  free  your  children  from  the  fwordj 
Your  childKn*childrcn  quits  it  in  your  age- 
Then 
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Then  in  tbtnamc  of  God  andalltheferights, 
Aduanccyourftandardsdrawyourwillingfwords 
For  me,  the  ranfomeof  my  bold  attempt, 
5hall  be  this  cold  corps  on  the  earths  coid  face^ 
But  if'I  thriae>the  gaine  of  nay  attempt 
The  Icaft  of  you  (halilhare  his  part  thereof, 
Sound  drums  atid  trumpets  boldly,  andcheerefuUy, 
God,and  Saint  ^ecrge^  Richmond,  and  vidorie. 
£^*er  King  RicharditCat*  &€. 
King,  What  faid  Nmhnmlferland9i&  to\xchmgRklmmdi 
Rit$*  That  he  was  neuer  trained  vp  in  armes* 
Kingi  He  £iid  the  trath^  and  vrhat  iaid  Surrey  then. 
Rat,  He  fmiled  and  faidi  the  betterfor  our  purpofe* 
King,  He  was  in  the  right,  and  fo  indeeed  it  is  - 
Tell  the  clockethere  The  cJockeftriJ^th^ 

Gme  me  aRalender,  who  taw  the  Sunneiaday  ^ 
Rat,  Not!  my  Lord. 

King.  Then  he  difdainesto  (liine«fof  by  the  booke» 
He  (bould  haiie  brau  d  the  Eaft  an  hourc  agoe, 
A blacke  day  will  it  be  to fome  bodie  Rat* 

Rat.  MyLord^ 

King.  TheSunncwillnotbefeenctoday, 
The  skie  doth  frowne  and  lowrc  vpon  our  armie^ 
I  would  thefedeawie  teares  were  from  the  ground^ 
Not  Hiine  today ;  why,  what  is  that  to  me 
More  then  ioRiehmond>(or:  the  fclfc-Tameheauen 
That  frownes  on  me  looke  fadly  vpon  him. 
Enter  Nt^olk^, 
Nor.  Arme,  armei  my  Lord,  the  foe  vaunts  i  n  the  field* 
King.  Come,bu(ll«,buftle}Caparifon  my  horfe^ 
Call  V  p  Lbrd  Stanley y  bid  him  bring  his  power, 
I  will  lead  forth  my  fouldrers  to  the  plainc. 
And  thus  my  battel)  ihall  be  ordered. 
My  fore-ward  ftiallbc  drawnein  length, 
ConGding  equally  of  horfeand  foot> 
Our  Archers  (hall  be  placed  in  the  mid  ft, 
lohn  Duke  o^Norfo/ke^  Thomas  Earle  o^Surrey 
Shall  hauc  the  leading  of  the  footc  and  horfe^ 
They  thus  directed;  vvc  will  follow 
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In  the  mainc  battcUjwfiofe  puiiTance  on  either  fide 
Shall  be  well  winged  mith  our  chicfcft  horfc? 
This,and  Saint  George  to  bootc,vrliat  thinktft  thou  not* 

Nor,  A  good  diredion  warlike  foueraignc.  He Iheweth 
This  found  J  on  my  t^nt  this  morning*  him  a, ^afer, 

Uekey  of  N'orfolke,  be  not  to  if  cid. 
For  Dickon  thj  mafter  is  bought  and  [old. 

King,  A  thing  dcuifed  by  the  encmie, 
Goe  Gcnilemen  cucry  man  vnto  his  charge,  ' 
letnottJurbablingdreames  affright  ourfoulcs, 
Confcicnce  is  a  word  that  cowards  vfe, 
Deuifdc  as  firft  to  keepe  the  ftrong  in  awe. 
Our  ftrong  armcs  be  onr  confcicncejfivords  our  lawc. 
March  on^joync  braudyjlelvs  too  it  pell  mcll> 
If  not  to  heaucn,then  hand  in  hand  to  hcli*      His  Oration 
What  (liall  I  fay  more  then  I  haue  infcrd>         tohi^  armie^ 
Remember  whom  you  are  to  cope  wifhall, 
A  fort  of  vagabonds,  Rafcols  and  runawaics, 
Afcumof  Brittaiucsa  and  bafe  lackey  pcfants. 
Whom  their  orecloycd  countrcy  vomits  forth 
To  dcfperateaduentures  and  affur  d  deftru(flion. 
You  fleeping  fafe,rbey  bring  you  to  vnreft: 
You  hauinglands^andbied  with  beauteous  wiues, 
They  would  rettraitie  thcone,Jiftaine  the  other, 
And  who  doth  lead  them  but  a  paltrey  fellow^ 
Long  kept  in  Brittaincatour  mothers  cod, 
A  milkctope,  one  that  neuer  in  his  hfe 
Felt  fo  much  cold  as  ouer  ihooes  in  fnowj 
Lets  whip  thefe  ftragicrs  o^'e  the  feas  againe, 
Lafli  hence  thefe  ouerweening  rags  of  Tr<wc€y 
Thefe  famiflil  beggcrs  weary  of  theirliues,. 
Who  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit. 
For  want  of  mcancs  poorc  rats  had  han£*d  thcmfelucs. 
Jf  wc  be  conqucredjkt  men  conquer  vs, 
Af\i^  not  thek  baftard  Brittaines  whom  our  fathers 
Haue  in  their owneland  beatenjbob'd  and  thumpt, 
AtiA  on  record  le(t  them  the  heirs  of  ihame. 
Shall  thefe  entoy  our  lands^  lie  with  ouf  wiues^ 
Kauifti  ourdaughters)  harkelhcare  their  drum^ 
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Right  Gentlemen  of  fight  boldly  ycomcn> 

Draw  Archers  draw,  your  arrowcs  to  the  head, 
Spur  your  proud  horfes  hard,  and  ride  in  blood, 
e^niaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  ftaues, 
What faies Lord  i'wWtfj', will  he  bring  his  power/ 

Mef.  My  Lord,he  doth  deny  to  come* 

King*  OfFwith  hiti  Tonne  Georges  head* 

Nor.  My  Lord,the  enemie  is  paft  the  marfti, 
^fterthebattailc,lct  George  Stanley  die. 

King.  A  thoufand  hearts  are  great  within  my  bofomcj 
^duance  our  (landards,  fet  vpon  our  toeS) 
Our  ancient  word  of  couragefairc  Saint  George 
Infpire    with  the  fplcenc  of  ficrie  Dragons, 
Vpon  them,  viftoric  fits  on  our  hclpcs. 

alarum ^xcsirfimh  Enter  Catashie* 

Cat,  Refi:ew  my  Lord  o£Norfi/ke,  rcfcew,rcfccw, 
The  King  cnads  more  wonders  then  a  man, 
Daring  an  oppofite  to  eucry  danger. 
His  horfe  is  llaine,andaUon  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  (ov  Richmomiin  the  throat  of  death, 
Refcew  faire  Lord,or  elfe  the  day  is  loft.       E^ter  Richards 

King,      horfe,a  horfcm/Kingdome  for  a  horfe* 

Cat.  Withdraw  my  Lord,jlehdpcyou  to  a  horfe. 

King.  Slauc  I  bauefet  my  life  vpon  a  caft. 
And  1  will  (land  the  hazard  of  the  dye> 
I  thinke  there  be  fixei^^/'AfW/in  theiEeld> 
Fiuehaue  1  flainc  to  day  inftead  of  him^ 
ji  horfe,  a  horfe,my  kingdome  for  a  horfe. 
Alarum.Enter^Rifhard    Rickmond^ihey  fght,Riehard$!f fiam, 

thenretrait  heingfoHnded.  Sifter  Richmond^Darlfy  heariHg  $be 

Cr&vfne-^  mth  other  Lords. 

Rkh*  God  andyourarmesbe  praifed  vii^orious  friendly 
The  day  is  ours  the  bloudicdog  is  dead. 

Dar.  Couragiousi^ff^w^W,  well  haft  thou  acquit  thee, 
Loc  hcere  this  long  vfurped  royalties 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloodie  wretch, 
Haue  1  piuckt  off  to  grace  thy  browes  withall, 
Weare  it,  and  make  much  of  it* 

Rich.  Great  God  of  heauen  fay  ^mcn  to  all* 
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Bat  tell  mc,  isyong  Gc&rge  SUnky  liuingf. 

Dor,  He  is  my  Lordjand  fafe  in Lefier  Townc, 
Whither  ifit  pleaTcyou^-we  may  now  withdraw  vs. 

Rich:  What  men  of  name  arc  flaine  on  cither  fide? 
lohn  Dhkeaf Nsrfolke^  fValter  Lord  Ferrtsjlr  Kobrrt 
Brok^nbury,  aHdfirfViHiamJSrandon, 

Kick  Enter  their  bodies^as  become  their  births, 
Proclaime  a  pardon  to  thefouldiers  fled> 
Th^t  in  (ubmiffion  will  returne  vs, 
y^nd  then  as  we  haue  tane  the  Sacrament, 
We  will  vnite  the  white  rofeand  the  red. 
Smile  heauenvpon  thisfaireconiundion. 
That  long  hath  frown'dvpon  their  cnmitie. 
What  Traitor  hcares  me^andfaycs  not^men? 
£w^/<rWhathlongbccnc  mad^and  fcard  herfelfe^ 
The  brother  blindly  ihed  the  brothers  blood. 
The  father  rafhly  (laughtered  his  owne  fonj 
The  fonne  compeldjbeene  butcher  to  the  fire, 
AM  this  diuidcd  Torkem^  Lenc^er^ 
Diuided  in  their  dire  diulfion. 
O  now  let  Kkhmondoind  Eiiicabeth^ 
The  true  fucceeders  of  each  royall  houfe. 
By  Gods  faire  ordinance  conioyne  together, 
^nd  let  thy  heires  ( God  if  they  will  be  fo) 
Enrich  the  time  tocome  with  fmooth-fac't  peace. 
With  fmiling  plentic,and  faire  profperous  dales* 
t^bafe  the  edge  of  Traitors  gracious  Lord, 
That  would  reduce  thefe  bloudie  daics  againe, 
^nd  make  poore  England  weepe  in  ftreames  of  bloud^ 
Let  them  not  liuc  to  taft  this  lands  encreafc. 
That  would  with  treafon  wound  this  &ire  lands  peacc« 
Now  ciuiilwounds  are  ftopt^peace  liues  againe. 
That  flicmay  long  liue  hcare,  God  fay  e^men. 
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